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CEE Tr were absurd to suppose that any 
writer ever committed a work to 
public inspection without feeling so- 
licitude for its reception. Hence the 
origin of PREFACES, which have been 
al by some impertinent, and 

| by others as requisite as a door to a 
mansion They are, indeed, gene- 
2 rally apologetical, and a sort of li- 
terary good- breeding. Upon this 
account they are frequently omitted : 
in perusal, and an author is some- 
times condemned for not having ac- 
complished that which his preface 
informs us he never meant to at- 


tempt. 
as” 


1 | 
I must confess that, besides the 
usual solicitudes of a writer, I am not 
without apprehension that I may be 
hastily censured for omissions which 


I have purposely made; and I have 


to request that the reader, who may 
be so far enamoured of the marvel- 
lous, and 80 delighted, with fiction, 
as to look for surprising adventures 
in every, page, intermixed with hor- 
rible descriptions, and headed by a 
ghost, may not take it amiss if, in 
this work, he shall find himself dis- 
appointed. It is not my intention 


to add to the number of those arti- 


ficial terrors Which have of late be- 
come fashionable. 1 Shall be satis- 
fied i in having contributed to the ge- 


neral stock of amusement, if 1 can 


L vi 7 
elfect it without ep the 
modesty of Nature.” | 


But it rats happens that 
the Critics are not always agreed as 
to what i is Nature, and what is not; 
and it 18 no uncommon thing to ob- 
serve the same production com- 
mended by some, and censured by 
others of those who take upon them- 
selves to regulate the public taste. 
It is not surprising that mere scho- 
lars, to whom, of course, devolves 
much of the task of literary criti- 
oism, should sometimes know very 
little of true taste; judging the works 
of the moderns oy the rules of the 
ancients, | 


hw — 


with the idea that the same materials 
could not have been displayed with 
more art, extended to greater length, 
diversified with an accession df cha- 


L vüi 1 
As far as respects myself, I have 


| vet no cause to complain of general 


eriticism; and I cannot but hope 


that, in giving these volumes to the 
public, I shall rather inerease than 
forfeit the favourable opinion with 


which 1 have been honoured. 


ri 


"Hin ine een eggs 


racter, and rendered sufficiently vo- 
luminous to have excited curiosity, 


and to have wearied patience. The 
Tale is simple, and if the interest of 
it comes not to the heart, I shall be 


Ein 
greatly more mistaken in the force 


of the incidents than in my own: 
powers, because there are scenes and 


circumstances which must always. 
command attention, however unskil- 


— me be the narrator. 


Among the- many writers, both: 
male ant female, of the Present age, 
there exist, I believe, but few who 
will be bold enough to assert that 
they have sent their productions into 
the world, merely to gratify their 
vanity, as being conscious of their. 
superiority over their competitors. 
Those who. devote their time to 
writing, as matter of amusement 
only „Will have as little inchination to. 
transfer their wild effusions of lane, 


— * 
- — — 
— 
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Ex] 


tothe press, as a skilful painter \ would 
have to place under the inspection of 
the public eye the rough outlines of 


an unstudied, and consequent! y ill- 
finished production. 


The author, of either sex, is seldom 
to be found, but in that class of un- 
fortunates, who, having long waged 
war with the elements, retires, 

Shrinking back with disgust, from 
their fury, and pours into the first 
ear that is open to his complaints 

he natural unvarnished tale of dis- 
appointed hope. He commits his 
works to the press under the sem- 

blance of fiction, while, in reality, he 

If is giving vent to the many sorrows 

| of. his over- charged heart, and the 


[[ﬆJ] 
melancholy page is a fit index to his 
own disordered mind. 


Under these circumstances let the 
miserable many prove a caution to the 
unthinking and comparatively happy 
few, how they wound by ill judg- 
ing eriticism and the severity of re- 
proach. Those who habitually bask 
in the warm sun of prosperity are 
not aware of the chilling blasts of 
hopeless adversity; neither do they 
consider that the wheel of fortune is 


* turning round. 


May every unhappy AY who 
has recourse to the shattered rem- 
nant of his genius for support, meet 
with the reward of his labour, and 


R 
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a Compensation in some degree ade- 
quate to his misfortunes.! ! So prays 
one of the humblest of that commu- 


nity dess anxious respecting the fate 


of her own, productions, than solici- 


tous for the prosperity of those who, 

with more merit, are (under some 
ey oircyumstances) possibly even less 
for tunate than hersolt. Re Ac; 


N - os 'EL1Z. SARAH VILLA-REAL GOOTA. 
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FANCIED EVENTS: 


OR, THE 


SORROWS OF ELLEN. 


CHAP. J. 


— — — 


WI wander indiscriminately in the 
paths of life; often picking up the 
thorns, and neglectful of the roses that 
lie scattered beneath our feet. Life it. 
self is but a wandering course; plea- 
sureable to the thoughtless, as they 
lightly step over the verdant carpet 
during summer's gay career; and bit- 
ter to those who, houseless and unshel- 
tered, are compelled to tread it under 
VOL, I, 1 


C2) 
the influence of dark and wintry 
clouds, 


1 am fated to be the sport of For- 
tune, the perquisite of chance. At one 
moment, fatigued, exhausted, and dis- 
pirited by my journey, I look forward 
towards its close as the harbour of eter. 
nal rest; at another, I find myself suf. 
ficiently renovated to wish to pursue 
it, and I become heedless of the diffi- 
culties I may yet have to surmount; 
convinced that in either sense every 
step is infallibly drawing me nearer to 
their end. Thus, tossed to and fro, I 
wander promiscuously I know not whi- 
ther; veering, without com pass or rud- 
der, as the winds direct me; little dread- 
ing the storms of life that I am in fu- 
ture doomed to encounter; and with- | 


| 


L 3.7 
out the most distant expectation of 
reposing under its calms. 


After an interval of some years, I 


have again heard from Captain S. * and 
transcribe his letter. | 


20 — 


* Vide the Wanderings of the Imagination. 
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CHAP. II. 
— 


* 


CAPTAIN $S'S LETTER. 


Nion in Savitzerland, July 20th, 17 


FROM the borders of the Lake of 
Geneva, and in a small village called 
Non, insignificant in itself, but from 
its situation enchanting, I once more 
address you, my esteemed friend, with 
an intention to communicate, as I pro- 
mised, whatever adventures my way- 
ward pilgrimage might afford me. The 


mood y melancholy' of my mind ren- 


ders every object by which I am now 
Surrounded interesting to myself; and 


some of them may not prove altogether 
otherwise to you. 


| 
| 


44 

What a gratification to the contem- 
plative mind are the wonderful works 
of Nature now before my eyes! Trans- 
ported beyond the boundary of intel- 
lectual observation, I cannot aim at de- 
scription. As many objects are in 
themselves too trifling even to catch 
our attention, so there are many too 
sublimely grand to fix it. We gaze in 
awful admiration at what we cannot, 
describe; we may aspire to reflect; but 
language is too feeble to admit of rela- 

tion. | 
This glorious . country, which the 
hand of the Creator seems to have 
touched with magnetic force, is one of 
those objects of which I make mention: 
its enchanting beauties, its maddening 
horrors, its rich fecundity, and con- 

BY 
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trasted sterility, as exhibited in the 
picturesque scenery of the vineyards 
of Switzerland, and the desart rocks 
of Savoy, But did I not say I would 
not aim at description ? And yet how 
difficult is it in such a scene to avoid 
attempting it! 1 will confine myself 
then to the common track of common 
observation; relating, perhaps, in the 
course of my narrative, uncommon oc- 
eurrences. 1 


I frequently hire a boat, and cross 
the lake, to enjoy solitude and reflec- 
tion on the opposite shore of Savoy. 
There, uninterrupted by the clamours 
of the world, 1 indulge in those reve- 


ries, which afford me that un mixed 


delight the world cannot give. I hold 
converse with the illustrious dead; and 


IS 


lament in silence, that the exquisite 
sensibility of human nature was so soon 
exhausted. 


In one of these wanderings, a few 
evenings since, selected a favourite 
spot, in which I thought I might de- 
vote myself, unobserved, to my pocket. 
companion. This was the Sonnets of 
Petrarcb to his Laura. The day had 
been sultry ; the evening was remark- 
ably fine. No sound but that of dis. 
tant thunder rolling afar, and re-echo- 
ing through the mountains, broke in 
upon the universal stillness around me. 
The shade of Petrarch seemed to hover 
near the spot, and the fountain of Vau- 
cluse to be reflected on the bosom of 
the lake. On a sudden, the sound of 
distant music caught my ear; but 80 
faint, as to be scarcely distinguishable, 

B 4 
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It as suddenly ceased : nor could 1 
with exactness, discover from whence 
sounds so sweet and plaintive had pro- 
ceeded, My attention was disturbed, 
nor could 1 then recall it. I hastily 
arose from the spot where I was sit. 
ting; and, after having climbed and 
descended the rocks which impeded 
my view, perceived at length, from the 
height of one of them, a Female, whose 
appearance convinced me that I had 

found the object of my impatient cu- | 
riosity. | y 


She was clad in a light vestment of 
blue cotton; a white scarf, negligently 
tied over her right shoulder, suspend- 
ed a lute, the strings of which she 
touched alternately, as if in the act of 
- tuning it, She raised her head, and 
observed me as I stood fixed on an 


L294) 

eminence, at the foot of which she was 
Sitting. She seemed anxious to escape 
my observation; for she arose on dis- 
covering me; and, quickening her pace 
as she retreated, frequently turned her 
head to see whether I pursued her.— 
When she found that I did not, she sat 
down at some distance, and again 
touched the strings of her lute, 

I was now impelled, by a more ge. 
nerous motive than curiosity, to ap- 
preach her. A secret desire of being 
serviceable (without knowing whether 
her situation required it) irresistibly 
attracted me, and I resolved to hazard 
an interview. She appeared not to 
notice me till I was within a few paces 


of her; when I stopped, having nei- 
ther courage to retreat, nor to advance: 


but, respectfully bowing, I stood ri- 
5 3 


— 


L 10 J 
vetted to the spot till she arose, and, 
with an inviting motion of her hand, 
pointed to a vacant place on the large 
stone on which she sat. I answered the 


signal by a hasty nt and placed 
ef near her. 


A short silence ensued, during which 
she gazed earnestly on me, and in my 
own language inquired if she was 
wrong in her conjecture, that I was an 
Englishman? She seemed pleased 
with my reply, and in the Scottish dia- 
-le& continued the conversation, in ju- 
dicious remarks on the scenery before 


Cu] 


CHAP. III. 


— _—_—_— — f — — — 


Ir grew late. The sun sought re- 
pose, and his departing rays were 
faintly expiring on the summit of the 
high Alp. My boatman was already 
returned from his perambulation to a 
neighbouring hut ; and, however re- 
luctantly, I found it necessary, for the 
present, to take leave of the fair fugi- 
tive. I requested permission to ac- 
company her home, which I supposed, 
both from the lateness of the hour, 
and the situation in which 1 found 
her, could not be far distant. 


In this pro posal was actuated by 
curiosity only. Fear for her safety 
could not have any influence in a part 

B 6 
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of the world so happily secluded from 
the remainder, as to secure the safety 
of every individual that visits it. She 
asked, with hesitation, if I knew where 
she lived? And on my requesting her 


to point out the road, being a stranger 
there to all human habitations, she re- 


plied, Lou must indeed be a stranger 
in these parts, if you have not heard of 
7 « The Sorrows of Ellen . 


The Sorrows of Ellen vibrated on 
my ear, but without my being able to 
assign a reason why they should do so. 
A confused and incomprehensible idea 
started into my bewildered mind, and 
the next moment repelled it. The 
name of Ellen appeared familiar to 
me, but it was only the name. Of the 
person I had not the most distant re. 
collection. As I mused on her words, 
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and their meaning, she wildly snatched 
up her lute, and, pressing it to her 
bosom, hung over it, as if in pensive 
expectation, waiting my reply. There 
was a serene dignity on her counte- 
nance, that showed her to be conscious 
of the superiority which those very 
sorrows had given her,—a dignity pe- 
culiar to affliction, and which never 
fails to impress the most tender in- 
terest on the heart of the feeling ob- 
server. 


The Sorrows of Ellen had already 
drawn a sigh from mine, but I evaded 
a positive answer to her remark, Little 
more passed between us, and we part- 
ed but aſter the boat had row ed some 
distance from the shore, I observed 
that Ellen had strayed to the place 
where I had rejoined it, and was again 


[14 


touching her lute. Its gentle sound 
died mournfully on the water, and the 
soothing melody conveyed to my soul 
an emotion which determined me on 
soon returning there, in quest of that 
pleasing and interesting sadness, with 
which she had inspired me. 


Lost in meditation, I sat musing in 
the boat, till a pesolet,“ hovering over 
us, gave the waterman the opportunity 
he wished, of breaking silence. His 
voice aroused me, and his action di- 
verted for a moment my attention 
from the object that employed it. He 
rested on bis oars, and, following ea- 
gerly the bird with his eyes, lamented 
that he had not brought his fowling- 
piece, to enjoy the diversion of killing 


. 88 e 


„Bird, peculiar to che lake. 
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it. I observed to him, that I must 
have been misinformed respeQing the 
flesh of that bird, since he expressed 
so much greediness to devour it. He 
replied, that it was not good to eat; 
-but that there was a great pleasure in 
shooting at and wounding them only, 
since their immediate death aforded 
none; the amusement being derived 
from seeing the extended wings of the 
agonized bird floating on the surface 
of the water, until, exhausted by tor- 
ture, and gradually sinking to the bot- 
tom, it becomes, while yet alive, a prey 
to those ravenous inhabitants of the 
lake, which assemble under it as soon 
as they perceive its inability of de- 
fence. 


How cruel is the propensity of human 
nature! How dreadful to a sensible 


L8 ] 


mind, the reflection that amusement 
can be derived from the source of con- 
summate anguish! Is it possible that 
the strongest part of the creation can 
enjoy a miserable triumph over the 
weakest? Can man boast his supe- 
riority of reason, yet, at the same time, 
find a pleasure in acts of inexcusable 
barbarity, that no reason can justify ? 
The brute (we are convinced by his 
instinct) would disdain the pursuits of 
man. If the tyger sucks blood, he 
does it because he is impelled by 
hunger to satisfy necessity. But Man, 
the tyrant over all, has no such pretext. 
He, with deliberate cruelty, squanders 
his time, and not unfrequently his for- 
tune, in the destruction of those ani- 
mals, which can neither offend him, 
nor gratify, by the sacrifice of their 
lives, the least of his inordinate de- 
—_ 


(17 ] 

I tried to argue with my waterman, 
but in vain : he was by nature, savage; 
by education and example, ferocious, 
I proceeded then to inquire whether he 
had any knowledge of the lady with 
whom he had seen me? His answer 
was that of the man for which I took 
him. The sneer of ambiguous satis- 
faction sat on his unfeeling counte- 
nance, as he informed me, that her 
senses were deranged, and that she 
had lived about a twelvemonth at the 
country-house of Monsieur de Warens, 
a citizen of Geneva, who had been, he 
supposed, like myself, taken by ber at 
first sight, and who was much fonder 
of her than he ought to be, considering 
he had a wife and two daughters, who 
were not much pleased with the boarder 
he had introduced to them. 


[18 ] 

He offered to conduct me, whenever 
I pleased, to that gentleman's house; 
but, after civilly thanking him, I told 
him it was a liberty I was not privi- 
leged to take, having never seen the 
lady before that morning besides 
which, my plan of retirement put it 


out of my power to seek an acquain- 
tance with the family he mentioned. 


It is more than a week since I met 
with this adventure; and you will think 
it strange, when I tell you, that I have 
not since returned into Savoy in quest 
of its continuance. I have, on the con- 
trary, deprived myself of my only en- 
joy ment, which consisted in my solitary 
rambles there. While I thought myself 
unobserved by any of the human spe- 
cies, I found a charm in my seclusion. 
The charm is fled, and yet I feel anxi- 


[vw] 
ous for a repetition of that which has 
destroyed it. My ideas, which, at my 
time of life, should no longer be rash 
or impetuous, maintain their primitive 
ascendancy over me; and I sigh when 


I reflect on the seemingly-unhappy, 
the interesting Ellen. 


Adieu, my dear friend! You have 
expressed a wish for our correspon- 
dence ; accept, therefore, on my part 
the assurance of its continuance, and, 
with equal certainty, the affectionate 
respect of | 


FREDERICK s. 


[ 20 ] 


CHAP. IV. 


— 
FROM THE SAME. 


Auguzt 4th. 


T RESUME my pen, and venture to 
address you, under the persuasion that 
the large packet which accompanies my 
narrative will beguile and amuse your 
attention. | | 


1 have again seen Ellen. She has se- 
cured an interest in my heart, that will 
terminate, I think, but with its last 
Sigh. | 


After several frultless endeavours 
to meet her, I at length succeeded, 


* 
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and found her sitting in an unfre- 
quented spot, where she was indulging 
in a pensive melancholy that seemed to 
proceed from the long- contracted habit 
of irremediable misfortune. At this 
interview I resolved to be explicit.— 
The dark hints of the waterman deter- 
' mined me on examining with minute- 
ness into her situation ; and I found 
myself impelled by an irresistible de- 
sire to rescue her fame from the asper. 
sion he had thrown over it. There 
was such an inconsistency in his res 
marks of her senses being deranged, 
and the partiality of her host, that I 
thought the laws of humanity exacted 
an explanation. Full of this idea, 1 
watched every turn of her countenance 
while I addressed her. Innocence, 


candour, and dejection were predomi- 
nant there. 


L 224 

took her hand, which she attempted 
not to withdraw, and my heart quiver- 
ed on my lips, as I conjured her to in- 
struct me in what manner I could be 
Serviceable to her? I laid an emphasis 
on the word « serviceable,” which she 
seemed to comprehend. Her eyes fell 
to the ground, and confusion enervated 
each trembling feature. In her weak 


frame was discoverable a portion of 


sensibility too weighty for the slender 


tenement it occupied. 


I relieved, as well as I vas able, the 
embarrassment I had innocently, yet 
intentionally, caused, by assuring her 
that my offer proceeded from a mental 
desire to serve her; that the worldly 
acceptation of the word was too much 
limited by the narrowness of my cir- 
cumstances, for me to presume to offer 


[23] 

her any pecuniary assistance, which 
might rather appear as an insult, than 
the disinterested tribute offered up at 
the pure shrine of Friendship. I had 
been too unfortunate myself, I added, 
not to respect every child of Sorrow ; 
and for such, however faulty, my heart 
would never cease to beat. 


With the dignity of wounded conse- 
quence she paused on my words: a 
stifled sigh recalled her recollection ; 
and, while a glow of animated sweet- 
ness diffused itself over her expressive 
countenance, she answered, That pe- 
cuniary difficulties, however great, 
could never reach the heart. She 
agreed, she said, with the Perdita of 
Shakspere: 


I think affliction may subdue the cheek, 
© © But not take in the mind.“ | 


—  _ Doe 
BY — 


—— 
— — — 
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That it was true dhe had endured tbese 


also to a degree that vulgar minds, rich 
in the world's prosperity, could not be- 
lieve; that they had impaired her health, 


and weakened her faculties; but that 


there was an invulnerable part of her 
still remaining, which they could not 
destroy. Her soul yet soared above 
them; and from her self-applauding 
conscience she extracted sweets, that 
could not be contaminated by the 
world's most bitter in gredients. 


While she spoke, the dignity of re- 
signation beamed from her uplifted 


eyes: she seemed mounting to the re- 


gions of glory, leaving me, her hum. 
ble, her attentive auditor, awed by the 
Superiority of dignified virtue, and 
condemned to admire a greatness of 


soul, to which I could not presume to 


[25] 
aspire. She ceased speaking, but had 
impressed on my mind a sentiment 


hitherto unknown to it—respect united 


with the most tender pity; and what I 
felt was unutterably delightful. 


Again the waterman rushed into my 
mind, and I descended to sublunary 
reflections. I resolved, at all hazards, 
to rescue Ellen from the despicable. 
malevolence of idle slanderers, and to 
snatch her from the unpitying mortal 
who had violated the generous laws of 
hospitality by the base professions cf 
an indelicate, unrequited, and guilty 
passjon; for such, I was convinced, 
was that with which he had dared to 
insult her. It was already too late to 
practise dissimulation, had I been in- 
clinedtoit. Ellen had set me the ex- 


am ple of candour; and I] asked her how 
C 


[ 26 
long she had been an inhabitant in the 


house of Monsieur de Warens, and what 
was her opinion of his character? She 


replied, without hesitation, that she had 
been there fourteen months; that she 
had hoped, on her first entrance, to 
find it as he had represented—a secure 
and peaceful asylum; but that fate had 
pursued her even there; where the 


gross indelicacy of the husband, the 


misplaced jealousy of the wife, and the 
taunting and contemptuous ridicule of 
the daughters, had rendered her situa- 
tion insupportable, 


Gentle as was the mind of Ellen, a 
just indignation darted from her eyes 
on a retrospect of what she had suffer- 
ed, and perhaps a foreboding of what 
she was still to suffer. She informed 
me that she had kept a faithful narra- 


— 

tive of her eventful life, interrupted 
by many breaks and pauses; but that, 
such as it was, I should be welcome to 
the perusal, and even to a copy, if I 
wished it; promising at our next meet. 
ing to intrust me with it. She then 
made me a sign to leave her, appoint- 
ing me to beat thesame place the next 
morning; and we parted. She was true 
to her word; and at our succeeding in- 
terview delivered me a packet, which, 
on my return home, I found to con- 
tain the History of Ellen.” 


THE 


HISTORY OF ELLEN. 


—— r᷑ũ —t 


I N a cottage, situate between the small 
but pleasant towns of Port-Glasgow and 
Greenock, I was nurtured by a simple 
peasant and his wife, who were poor, 
industrious, honest, and good-temper- 
ed, From them J learnt that I had 
been placed under their care by the 
late Earl of Glencairn, before I was 
three years of age, and that they had 
ever since received for my subsistence 
and educasion a half-yearly stipend; 


[ 29 ] 


which, though small, was adequate to 
their wishes, They called me ELLEN; 
nor have I ever known another name. 
These worthy people amply discharg- 
ed their trust, and sent me to a day- 
school, where I was taught to read and' 
write; and where, by mixing with the: 
ohildren of different lairds in the neigh- 
bourhood, I acquired loftier ideas than' 
were consistent with the humble inha- 
bitant of Duncan's cottage. | 


My first serious reflection was the 
intuitive one of nature. I knew that 
J was not related to James or Pattie 
Duncan; yet on whom I had a claim I 
was ignorant. The mystery in which 
was enveloped, announced me to be 
a child of misfortune ; the obscurity of 
my retreat, and of my guardians, not 


C3 
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being calculated to inspire me with the 
vanity of believing that I was by birth 
superior to them. Who then was I? 
There was the mystery to be elucidat- 
ed; there was the point on which my 
every prospect hung! All that James 
and Pattie could reveal to me they did. 
My story was short, and related with 
that genuine simplicity which could 
not fail to command the most un— 
bounded confidence in the artless nar- 
rator. l 


Their predecessors and themselves 
had been, during many years, tenants 
to the Earls of Glencairn; and to the 
benevolence of the late Lord they 
owed their cottage, and its slender 
domain, on the same very moderate 
terms on Which their forefathers had 


L } 


enjoyed them. A few sheep, a horse, 
a cow, and some poultry, composed 
the live-stock of this little farm, where 
peace and cheerfulness resided. 
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CHAP. VI. 


— — —— — 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


IT was on a fine evening of the lith of 
April, and I was sitting on a wooden 
bench at the door, listening to the 
wild melody of Duncan's pipe, when 
Pattie returned from milking her cow, 
and seated herself by me. Ellen, 
said she, © to-morrow, and it will be 
twelve years that you have lived with 
us; and it was just such another even- 
ing as this, and about this hour, when 
our good old Lord rode to the cottage. 
He tapt at the window with his stick; 
and, when I opened the latch, he gave 
his horse to his servant, and sat down 
in yon same wicker-chair that stands 
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in the parlour. . He ordered me to sit 
down too, and I obeyed him.” 


„ Pattie,” says his Lordship, “ you, 
and your husband, who was born in 
this house, have been honest and faith. 
ful tenants. James Duncan's family 
has been long attached to mine; and 
you, Pattie, are a credit to his choice.” 
(rose up and made a courtesy; but 

indeed I felt very awkward as I sat be- 
side him.“) Heaven,“ continued my 
Lord, „never suffers good actions to 
go unrewarded ; and the care you have 
taken of poor old Jenny, the mother 
of James, when you could ill afford it, 
is a claim you have secured on the 
hearts of the just. I have long wished 

an opportunity of proving my regard 
for you, and am at length enabled to 
C 3 
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do so, in a very singular and unexpect. 
ed manner, 


Lou may have heard that I return- 
ed from London to the Castle two days 
since, but not, perhaps, that I brought 
with me a travelling companion. A 
little. girl, not quite three years old, is 


intrusted to my care; or, rather tet me 


say, that the forlorn situation of this 
hapless and innocent infant, pleading 
in my breast, induced me to make the 
offer of providing her with an asylum. 
Her mother, with whom I was slightly 
acquainted many years since, is a dis- 


grace to the name of one. Her father 


has settled on her an annuity of twenty 


pounds. Particular reasons for bid him 


openly to acknowledge her; and her 
mother was anxious to bestow her on 


[ 35 ] 
any one who would (to use her own 
expression) be troubled with her, 


« There is no necessity for her.ever 
to know the secret of her birth. Pa- 
rents, such as these, had better be bu- 
ried in eternal oblivion, than meet the 
contempt, if not (which Heaven for— 
bid!) the curse of their offspring. The 
small stipend that I have mentioned is 
her settlement for life, and is' to be 
paid half. yearly, on certificates of that 


being sent, to whoever has the charge 
of her. 


«When I heard, Pattie, this strange 
and unnatural history, my heart was 
moved in favour of the forsaken Ellen; 
(for that only is the name she bears) 
and when I saw her, pity for the un- 
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offending victim of paternal negleR, 
and maternal aversion, determined me 


on sheltering her, as far as I was able, 
from the storms that were hanging 


cover her defenceless head, threatening 


it with everlasting destruction. I wait- 
ed on her mother; and, while the fire of 
indignation blazed at my heart, I con- 
descended, for the sake of the innocent 
issue of her unlawful pleasures, to act 
a double part, and, seemingly, to smo- 
ther it. I appeared to acquiesce in the 
propriety of removing from her sight 
an object that must continually re- 
mind her of her errors; and J added, 
that if in another day she continued in 


the same resolution, I would take upon 


myself the charge of Ellen into Scot- 
land, and there place her under the 
care of some of my tenants, on whose 


[ 37 ] 
fidelity I could depend. She coldly 
thanked me; and [ left her, with a pro- 


mise to return on the morrow, to know 
her final determination.” 
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CHAP VII. 


” 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


I passrD the day in ruminating on this 
adventure; and, on the next, sent a 
porter from a coffee-house, (not choos- 
ing that my servants should be made 
acquainted with the truth) and inform- 
ed, by letter, the mother of Ellen, that, 
if she still persevered in her intention, 
I would on that evening send the same 
messenger for her, being too much en- 
gaged to wait on her myself. I was in 
reality too sensibly shocked by her un- 
natural conduct, to command myself a 
second time in her presence. Her an- 
swer was short, but explicit; and, at 
the appointed hour, she surrendered 


[39] 

her child, with less regret than I should 
have surrendered the invader of my 
property into the hands of justice. 
With Ellen was sent her clothes, and 
a bank-note lor ten pounds, as her first 
balf-yearly allowance, together with a 
direction to a banking house in the City, 
where, in future, the same sum is to 
to be paid. 


« As you have no children, Pattie, 
you shall, if you please, take Ellen un- 
der your care, Consult your husband, 
and come to the Castle to-morrow 
morning, to let me know whether you 
approve my proposal.“ 


„i humbly thanked his Lordship, 
and promised to obey him. He then 
went away, and I ran to find Jamie, to 
tell him what had passed; but I met 


[ 40 ] 
my Lord, who was returning to the 
cottage. * Pattie,” said he, „I hope 
you know me too well, to suspect that 


J have any secret interest respecting 
this child. She is not related to me, 


and it is long since I was acquainted 
with her mother, until this period. She 
was, at that time, the seemingly virtu- 
ous wife of a very worthy man, whose 
heart I believe her to have broken; for 
many years have passed since I have 
heard of his existence Let not there. 
fore Ellen, as she advances in life, be 
suffered to imagine that sbe is either 
related to, or beholden to me, or that 
her story is different in any respect 
from what I have represented it. My 
servants are ignorant from whence she 
came, or to whom she belongs. You 
are at liberty to mention these parti- 
culars; but the names of her family 


| i 41] 
must, at the desire of her mother, be 
concealed: Adieu, Pattie | You will 
not fail to let me know your senti. 
ments in the morning.“ 

J consulted my husband, and we 
were grateful for the preference his 
Lordship had shewn us, I went to the 
Castle, as he had directed, and was ad- 
mitted into the parlour, where he was 
sitting at breakfast. You, Ellen, were 
playing on the. carpet with a cat in 
your arms. „ Pattie,” said my Lord, 
% could you have forsaken that child ? 
Look at her, and answer me.” 


« My Lord,” replied I, Jamie and 
sell are full content with the blessin gs 
we enjoy. We have thrived well hi- 
therto, and, thanks to your Lordship's 
bounty, we can keep enough to make 
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us happy. We have none but poor old 
Jenny to provide for, and she is, you 
know, my Lord, far stricken in years. 
It would be a hard matter if we could 
not take care of this poor bairn, as we 
must needs have done, had God been 
willing, for our own. | 


His Lordship then went to the 
book-case, and taking out the bank- 
note he had received with you, he gave 
it to me. He kissed you, Ellen, and 
placed you in my arms; and when we 
were about to leave him, he drew out 
his purse, and put five guineas into my 
hand, ordering me to bring you every 
Sunday, and to dine, with my husband, 
at the Castle.“ 
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CHAP. VIII. 


——— — — - 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED. 


c Bur, alas! few were the Sundays 
that returned in like manner to bless 
us. Six of them only had we seen, and, 
on the seventh, Jamie would stay at 
home with his mother. I went, as 
usual, with you. The morning was 
fair; but, just as we got within the 
Park, a heavy storm of wind and rain 
overtook us, and we were forced to 
run back for shelter in the Lodge. 


Honest David, the Porter, looked 
wistfully on us; and, while he held you 
in his arms, © Mrs. Duncan,” Says he, 
„Jam glad that I was somehow the 
cause of your having little Ellen. I 


[44 ] 


have now inhabited this Lodge seven- 
and-forty years; and our good Lord is 
often pleased to question and consult 
with me about his tenants. When he 
last arrived at the Castle, he sent for 
me, and shewed me Ellen; and he ask. 
ed me to tell him which of them J 
thought would be the most likely to 
deserve her? I directly mentioned you; 
and I thought his Lordship looked 
more cheerful than I had ever seen him 
since my poor dear Lady's death. He 
seemed quite pleased at my choice, as 
he said the character I gave you just 
suited his own opinion; but that not 
having it in his power to know his peo- 
ple so well as I did, he wished to find 
out what I thought.” 


© I kindly thanked Mr. David, and, 
as the rain grew light, I covered you, 
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with my plaid, and endeavoured to 
reach the Castle ; but again the storm 
increased, and the thunder and light- 
ening forced us to return. David kin- 
dled a blazing fire; and, while we were 
drying our clothes, old Allen, the gar- 
dener, came in. I thought he looked 
graver than usual. Mr, Ramsay,“ 
Said I, © are you not well? You look 
as if you had more than the storm to 
frighten you,” wag 


« Why, in troth, Mrs. Duncan, I 
know not what ails me; but sure enough 
Il am heavy at the heart. My Lord sent 
me to Edinburgh, about a fortnight 
Since, to get him some choice flow er- 
seeds; they are now springing up to 
my heart's content; and last night I 
dreamed that the lightening had pitch- 
ed upon our garden, and blasted them 
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all. This dismal storm makes me fear 


that my dream will come true; for J 


know it would be a sad disappointment 
to my Lord, if a neighbour was to tell 
him—there is a better gardener in Scot- 
land than Allen Ramsay.“ pt 


* The rain began to abate, and we 
walked on, yet I could not but think 
of Mr. Ramsay and his dream; and, 
when I saw my Lord, I longed, but 
had not the courage to tell him of it. I 
left you with him, and went to the 
Steward's room to dinner, where I told 
Mrs. Mackenzie of the dream.“ Sure- 
ly,” said sbe, „it bodes no good, for 


look at yonder nest: (and she pointed 


to a high tree in the rookery) ] believe 
the mother- bird has forsaken it, for J 
have observed her to be crawing about 
it all the morning; yet she has not en- 
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tered it as usual.“ While she spoke, 
we perceived a flight of crows coming 
home; but the one she had mentioned 
approached its nest, gave a loud scream, 
and, separating from its companions, 
flew away, and was soon out of sight. 


© We were still talking of the crow, 
when we heard his Lordship's bell 
Ting ; and presently after, the footman 
who had answered it came running 
down with you, and desired Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie to go up stairs with all speed, 
for that his Lord had dropped down, as 
he went into the room, in one of those 
ugly fits which he had once before. She 


lost not a moment; and when I began 


to think her stay was rather long, I 
took the liberty to go to the door and 
listen. Hearing no noise, I gently 
knocked; and on her answering me, in 
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a low voice, to come in, I opened it. 
Oh, Ellen ! what did I not feel, when 

] perceived that our excellent Lord 
was already dead! Mrs. Mackenzie 
was rubbing his temples, and hoped he 
would revive, but I knew too well that 
we had all lost our best friend for ever ! 


[49] 


CHAP. IX. 


— . IJ__w_ * 


* 


* 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED. 


« Doctor Kilvington was immedi- 
ately sent for, but came only to confirm 
our misfortune. Soon after Jamie came 
to fetch us home; but I sent you with 
him, and staid all night at the Castle, 
to comfort, as well as I was able, and 
to serve, Mrs. Mackenzie. 


As soon as the servants were con- 
vinced their Lord was dead, there was 
not one among them that did not want 
as much comfort as ourselves; for the 


good Lord was adored by all about 
him. 
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© The night was a sad one. The wind 
howled about the house,, and the rain 
patted hard against the windows, while 
tears and lamentations filled the old 
walls, In the morning, the sorrow 
witbin, and the foul weather without, 
was a heart sickening sight: but nei. 
ther wind nor rain prevented any one 
of the tenants from coming to look at 
and weep over their beloved Lord. 
T hey had ail heard what had happened, 
but could hardly be persuaded of the 
truth till they came to the Castle. Even 
poor old Jenny Duncan was not to be 
prevented; but she reached her crook- 
stick from the wall, on which it had 
hung untouched for many a day, and 
I saw her, to my great surprize, one 
of the foremost in the throng that en- 
tered the iron gates. Jenny could not 
weep, but she did more—she weat 


[1] 
down on her aged knees, and petitioned 


the Lord above to receive the soul of 
his departed servant ! 


Mrs. Mackenzie would needs keep 
me by her till the funeral was over, 
and a sad time we passed. We all went 
with it to the church, and had scarcely 
been returned two hours, when a coach 
drove up to the Castle, in which were 
the new Lord, with his Lady, and her 
Ladyship's sister. 


His Lordship (who was our dear 
Lord's nephew) seemed very much 
grieved at our loss; but my Lady only 
laughed at him, and said, old men must 
die, and that they had no business to 
bury him till they had received orders 
from themselves how they were to pro- 
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ceed. Doctor Kilvington had, how- 
ever, taken the management of that 
upon himself. He had been, he told 
us, ever since my Lord's apoplectic 
fit, above two years ago, in possession 
of a paper, which was given to him by 
his Lordship, directing him what he 
was to do, in case of his being suddenly 
taken off; and also where his will and 
papers would be found. 


* The Doctor had sent for the young 
Lord; but as he did not arrive so soon 
as he desired, and expected him, he 
settled every thing exactly as he had 
been requested. Fe 

The will was read in the presence of 
us all, In it his Lordship expressed 
that hie had left the care of his funeral 
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to Doctor Kilvington; and that he ap- 
pointed him, together with his nephew, 
the next Earl, to be his executor. To 
each of his servants he left twenty 
pounds, besides complete mourning, 
and a year's | wages; recommending 
them all to the particular care of the 
Earl; but more especially Mrs. Macken | 
zie, the housekeeper; Mr. James Mac- 
farlane, the butler; Allan Ramsay, the 
gardener; and David Gordon, the por- 
ter: for these, he said, had spent the 
best of their days in his service On 
them he settled annuities for life. 
To each of his tenants, and their wives; 
he left five pounds, and mourning; 
desiring that eight of the oldest might 
bear him to the grave; and te made it 
his request to the Earl, hat he would 


not increase the rents during the lives 
of the present possessors. 
v8 


C 54 ] 
With these conditions, his Lordship 


assured us, he would comply; and he 
has not failed in the observance, 


In this will, Ellen, J hoped to dis- 
cover some mention of you; but, alas! 
it was made before ever my Lord saw 
vou: so, no wonder, you was not in- 
cluded in it. His Lordship would 
never have forgot you, I am sure, had 
he been allowed but a short time for 
preparation. 


The new Lady Glencairn order- 
ed all the keys of the house to be 
brought to her by Mrs. Mackenzie, 
who attended her over it, and I, griev- 
ing sore, followed them. Her Lady- 
ship looked over all the house linen; 
picked out the oldest for Mrs. Macken- 
zie, and ordered the rest to be packed 


C 55 J 
up in the chest, and sent, with the plate- 
chest, jewels, and other matters, to their 
house in Edinburgh. His late Lord. 
ship's clothes she gave to Mr. Macfar. 
lane; and then gave notice, that as they 
were provided with a sufficient number 
of servants, there was no further occa- 


sion for the old ones to remain at the 
Castle. 


© I came home the next day to our 
cottage, where Mrs. Mackenzie soon 
followed me, having bade adieu to the 
Castle, and, in a few days, she retired 
amongst her friends in the Highlands, 
there to pass the remainder of her life, 
on the bounty of her late good master. 


We were all paid our legacies, and 
our farm remains as it did; but we know 
nothing more of the present Lord and 
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Lady, who seldom come among us, 
but for a few days, and then only to 
receive their rents. 


All looks deserted about the Castle. 
The new servants are Londoners, of 
my Lady's own choosing; for not a 
bairn of Scotland is ever made welcome 
within its walls.” | 


Thus ended the narration of the ex- 
cellent Pattie, which I have transcribed, 
as nearly as possible, from her own 
words. 


Ino resume my hapless story. 


DIR 
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THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


| I nap nearly attained my seventeenth 
year, fourteen of which had been passed 
with James and Pattie Duncan, with. 
out any material event taking place, 
when I was one night summoned from 
my bed by Pattie. She desired me to 
hasten on my clothes, and repair to old 
Jenny's room, who, she said, wished to 
see me, and was breathing her last.— 
In tremblings I obeyed; and, for the 
first time in my life, became sensible 
of the terrors of death. Poor Jenny 
was indeed expiring; but, while the un- 
erring symptoms of the awful separa- 
tion that was about to take place were 


evidently marked on her placid coun. 
Ds 
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tenance, a smile of pure resignation 
beamed on every feature, and she ap- 


peared to have already soared beyond 
the miserable confines of this world. 


pressed one of her cold hands to 
my bosom, in the vain hope to re-ani- 
mate it by youth and strength. She 
was sensible of my attention, and thus 
addressed me : 


My dear Ellen, be ever grateful to 
my son and daughter. They love you 
as their own, Teach them to forget 
old Jenny, who has long been a bur- 
den to them, and, by your affectionate 
attachment, reward them for my sake. 
You are young, my child, and know 
not the ways of this wicked world; nei- 
ther are they capable to instruct you, 
for their own lives have been as pure as 
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they have been humble, and will not 
prove offerings unacceptable to the Al- 
mighty. Avoid, my dear girl, either 
to deceive or to distress them. I hope, 
and I believe, that your nature is inca- 
pable of either; but you know not what 
may happen, and if they are not wise 
enough to be your counsellors, they 
are, notwithstanding, virtuous enough 
to be your friends.” 


Pattie stood silent at the foot of the 
bed, and listened to the pious ex horta- 
tion. My own heart embraced it, and 
I sunk on my knees, beseeching the 
Almighty Disposer of human events 
to bless us all, but more especially to 
receive into the mansions of eternal 
peace the soul of the departing Jenny, 
without embittering, by a last pang, 
the sweet serenity which had hitherto 
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embellished her fine evening of life, —- 
My prayer was heard, Jenny was aw- 
fully, yet tranquilly, released from all 
human cares. Her gentle spirit for- 
bore to heave a sigh at parting with its 
earthly tenement ; nor had I known 
the moment of her decease, but from 
the sudden withdrawing of her hand 
from my breast, which first sunk appa- 
rently lifeless, and then, by a sudden 
impulse, found its way to her left side. 
Her eyes moved in unison, and while 
her hand pressed on her heart, bey were 
uplifted to supplicate her God! 


Thus ended the mortal career of 
the saint-like Jenny. She lived and 
died a model of piety; yet she had 
known enough of the world to pity it. 
Her youth had not been entirely spent | 
n Scotland, She had lived some years 


[61 ] 
in London, and even there reclaimed a 
dissipated husband, whom she restored 
to the paternal roof, under the happy 
and auspicious influence of the late ge- 
nerous Earl of Glencairn. There, she 
had observed the allurements of vice; 
but her own excellent, though uncul- 
tivated, understanding had instructed 
her to shun them. She had, by her 
counsels, recalled © the Wanderer home,” 
and the sinner was reclaimed by acts 
of complacency, and feeling for those 


errors, which in herself she could never 
have forgiven. 


We all bewailed the death of Jenny; 
but I know not how it was, that I 
mourned more than those of her own 
kindred, Their grief was real, but it 
wanted the energy of mine. For se— 
veral days I watched beside her, fear- 
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less of the change of death; and on the 
last, when the mourners were assem- 
bled, and it became necessary to hide 
her from all eyes, my smothered agony 
found vent, and I no longer observed 
the sacred silence that such a scene 
was calculated to create. Though but 
sixteen summers had ripened over my 
head, and misfortune was yet a stran- 


ger to me, I felt as if inspired to wish 


that the same narrow boundary that 
closed upon Jenny, would afford room 
to protect me also. Such was the pre- 
sentiment of Nature such the antici- 
pation of woes to come !—woes that 
could not be prevented; woes that no 


human interference could either resist 
or alter, 
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THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


Haeey were the days I passed in 
Duncan's cottage When they fled, 
peace went with them, and left behind 
the soul - rending recollect ion of joys I 
was never more to know. 


Of joys departed, never to return, 

How painful the remembrance !? 
Such recollection was doubly embit- 
tered, as every day brought with it a 
keener sense of pleasures that were 
past—a keener dread of sorrows that 
were to come ! While youth and health 
painted my cheek, I knew not the va. 
lue of the source from whence they 
sprung. When care assailed me, and 
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youth and health began to disappear, 
then, and then only, I was sensible of 
the blessings I had unknowingly en- 
joyed, and which every hour was gree- 
dily snatching away. e 


I began to cherish the idea that I 
was born to fill a nobler station than 
my appearance and companions indi- 
cated, The girls with whom I had as- 
Sociated at school assumed, as they 
grew vp, the airs of my superiors. One 


only, who was in that world's miniature 


despised as an inferior, condescended 
to remember me. My pride was 
wounded at seeing the gay carriages 
pass before the cottage, belonging to 
those with whom I had been formerly 
intimate; and Peggy Malcolm was the 
only one among them who ever en- 
tered it, 
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Peggy and I remarked the pride of 
those ladies, but we were not inclined 
to copy it. Her relations, like my pa- 
trons, were poor, but they were illus- 
trious. Their fortunes had crumbled 
in the dust, but the sun still shone re- 
splendent on the hereditary nobility of 
their name. That of Malcolu stood 
high in the annals of Scotland; and 
while the long-unsheathed sword of 
ancestry rusted on the wall, the renown 
of past glory recompensed for the want 
of its reward. 


The sons of Malcolm had been dis- 
tinguighed by a long line of prede- 
cessors. Ever foremost in battle, they 
had signalized their valour in the ser- 
vice of their country and their king. 
Each aged sire of that noble house had 
taught the youthful warrior his duty, 
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till Time, the fatal enemy of all, had 


crushed their slender possessions, and 
patriot zeal had dwindled into domestic 


peace. 


The father of Peggy had alsot wo 
sons; their mother had been long dead. 
Douglas Malcolm, the eldest, was about 
six - and twenty: in his person he was 
corpulent; in his disposition he was 
heavy and inactive. Pride was his rul- 
ing sentiment, and he disdainfully re- 
jected the soft intercourse of sociability. 
An adept in low cunning, but a stranger 
to all nobler interests, he was as a so- 
litary link wrested from the chain of 
creation. 


His younger brother, Donald, was 
exactly his reverse. He inherited, with 
the bravery of his father, the gentler 
virtues of his departed mother, and be- 


[ 67 
tween his sister and himself there 
seemed not to be any distinction of 
soul. A striking resemblance of fea. 
tures was marked by sensibility; nor 
did there exist a pleasure or a pain for 
either, which the other did not share. 


The Laird of Malcolm dwelt with 
rapture in the hearts of his offspring. 
If he felt a preference, the most scru- 
tinizing eye could not perceive it. 
My sons, he would often say to 
them, remember that when I die, 
small will be your paternal inheritance 
The name of Malcolm must not end in- 
gloriously, Weigh well your inclina- 


nations; but choose not a life of inac- 
tivity.” 


The young Donald smiled assent to 
the lesson of age; but Douglas checked 
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his ardour, by observing, that since 
it was their lot to encounter poverty, 
it were better to endure it at home, 
than to meet it, undistinguished, in 


the field. 


« The blue eyes of Peggy darted a 
ray of transient joy at the idea that she 
was not to be separated from her bro- 
thers; but when Donald informed her 
of his resolution to obey the wishes of 
his father, they were suffused in tears; 
and while she hung mournfully on his 
neck, she inwardly applauded the W 
that * rise to her grief. 
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THE HISTORY OP ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


* 


DoNALp and 1 frequently met, 
and I loved him as the brother of Peg- 


gy. Alas! too soon I loved him as 
the friend and favourite of Ellen. He 


taught me the lesson of youth; it 
beamed in his eyes, and their looks 
reached my heart. The world had been 
represented to me as full of danger; I 


saw nothing but felicity in its perspec- 


tive. Pride's blossom was nipt in the 
bud, and I was no longer ambitious, 
but to be worthy of Malcolm. Happy 
are the days of juvenile delight! Ah, 
why are they $0 early crossed, since 
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70 ] 
Time's career never consoles for their 
loss ! 


Peggy became the confidante of our 
hearts. She could not see impediments 
to bright prospects; for those of dark. 
ness had not hitherto obstructed her 
view. Herlively fancy pictured years 
of joys to come; for her guiltless heart 
presaged not the forebodings of Ad- 
versity. 


© Thus passed several months of un- 
ruffled tranquillity. They were suc- 
ceeded by the merciless storms of Fate, 


and the hapless Ellen was doomed to 


be wrecked on the tempestuous ocean 
of Life. 


When the Laird of Malcolm dis- 
covered our attachment, he mildly ex- 


L 719 
postulated against it. He represented, 
as a father and a friend, the many in- 
conveniences to which marriage would 
inevitably expose us; yet finished by an 
assurance that, if in two years our in- 
clinations still continued the same, he 
would not be the obstacle to oppose it. 
A probationary term for that time was 


therefore agreed on, and Donald em- 
braced the life of a soldier. 


© I passed more time at Banna-hill 
than at the cottage. James Duncan 
had hitherto received my yearly sti. 
pend; but his last draft had been re- 
turned to him, with a request that all 
future ones should be sent in my own 
hand-writing, together with a certifi. 
cate of my life and place of abode; 
which, while I continued in that neigh- 


( 72] 


bourhood, was to be signed by Lord 
Glencairn. 


This business took me to the Castle, 
whither I reluctantly went, and was 


shown, for the first time, into the pre- 


sence of Lady Glencairn, with whom a 
young officer was sitting. He arose 
when I appeared, and attentively ob- 
served me. Her Ladyship, after hav- 
ing procured from my Lord the certi- 


ficate, dismissed me more graciously 


than I had any reason to expect. 


] had been returned home about an 
hour, when the same gentleman fol- 
lowed me. He made many inquiries 
respecting the manner in which I had 
been brought up, and, on taking his 
leave, exacted from me a promise that 


C73 ] 

J would not mention his visit at the 
Castle, should I return there during 
the short stay of the family. He ex- 
pressed himself hurt at the idea that I 
should suffer any temporary inconve- 
nience from the unforeseen delay of 
my money; and, although I assured hint 
it was impossible, he took ten guineas 
from his pocket, which he forced me 
to accept, and promised that; in'a few: 
months, I should hear farther from 
him; adding, that what he should then 
have to communicate would probably 
terminate both to my interest and sa- 
tisfaftion. He very seriously advised 
me to beware of forming any matrimo- 
nial engagement; and, though he'did 
not assign a reason for it, he left me 
strongly persuaded of his being warn * 
interested in my welfare. 
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CHAP. XIII. 
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rk HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 

o vel 1998 > g 
ta. a few days Pattie informed me 
that she bad again seen the same gen- 
tleman, having met him by his own 
appointment; and that he was particu- 


larly ungent with her about my inti- 


Macy at the Laird of Malcolm's. De- 
ceit was unknown to Pattie, and she 
told him all, 8be knew. She became his 
advocate, and soon succeeded in con- 
vincing e that, if I would banish all 


farther ideas of Donald, it was proba- 


ble that. I should, through that gen- 
tleman, come to the knowledge I s0 
ardently desired of my family. She 
was sure (she repeatedly said) that his 


C75 J 

mysterious visit had been safictioned 
by my friends; and sbe used this, and 
every other argument, to confirm my 
wavering mind in her own opinion, 
How soon are we flattered into a be- 
lief that gratifies our vanity ! Donald's 
absence, and Pattie's artless, but elo- - 
quent persuasion, gradually overcame 
the first sentiment of youth. Even the 
gentle Peggy lost her influence over 
me; for though I was not sensible 1 
loved her less, an uneasy sensation flut- 
tered about my heart whenever I ad- 
dressed her; and a sense of confusion, 
if not exactly of ingratitude, damped 
the varm ardour of an hitherto unsul- 
lied friendship. 


I Dann Rb ace yew 
Ln — — - 


Thus passed near two years; yet 
no tidings arrived of the stranger. 
Donald was rapidly advancing in his 
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[76 ] 
profession. Colonel Macleod, under 
V hose command he was serving, spared 
neither his interest nor his favour. The 
son of Macolm stood high in his esteem; 
and the youthful warrior was soon pro- 


moted, if not beyond his deserts, be- 
yond, at least, his expectations. 


At length he returned home. It 
was a month before he had appointed 
to do so. I had passed the day at Ban- 
na, and was preparing to take my leave 
for the night, when he abruptly enter- 
ed the room. The glad smile of pro- 
sperity hailed him in the embraces of 
his family. The heart of Ellen was 
alone sensible of change; for while I 
admired the improved and graceful 
form of Donald, ambition swelled my 
breast, and I thought on the stranger. 
Every day my flattering fancy pictured 


LTP 
his welcome return; every evening 
witnessed my disappointment; and I 
received the tender attentions of Do- 
nald, if not with disdain, too surely 
with indifference. 


Early the next morning he came to 
our cottage. His sister had already 
informed him of the new acquaintance 
I had made, and the consequent visit; 
but the circumstances that estranged 
me from Donald, were confined to 
Pattie's knowledge and my own, He 
was too penetrating not to perceive the 
change which my affections had un- 
dergone, and too sincere not to re— 


proach me with it. It would have been 


in vain to dissemble. I related every 
particular, and felt a secret pride in 
the recital. The tear of regret and 


pity swelled in his expressive eyes, 
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while he sighed forth © deluded Ellen! 
remarking to me, at the same time, 
that, in the course of two years public 
life, he had made observations on men 
and manners, to which retirement had 
formerly kept him astranger. He ex- 
patiated on his situation, and dwelt. 
with delight on the praises of Colonel 
Macleod, with whom he had been serv- 
ing all the time in various parts of 
England and Ireland. He had, from 
his firt introduction to that officer, 
been honoured with his esteem, and, 
latterly, with his confidence. He de- 
scribed him to be a widower, without 
children, still handsome, and in the 
prime of life, of noble family, and mo- 
derate ſortune; and he assured me it 
was not without diffi culty that he could 
obtain permission to absent himself for 
a short time, that he might return 
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home, and claim the reward of his con- 
stancy. In vain he claimed it! The 
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delusive pleasure. Fallacious hope sup- 
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plied the place of banished reason, nor 
quitted her seat until it was usurped 


by the fiend Despair. 
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CHAP XIV. 


CER 
J* $1: 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, - 


To a mind already adulterated, 
change of situation became desirable. 
The neighbourhood of Greenock, be- 
yond which my former wishes had not 
strayed, no longer possessed a charm 
to attach me to it. I sighed after va- 
Tiety : I thought not of its consequences. 
I had heard of the world: I wished to 
become acquainted with it. My ideas 
ascended until they had reached the 
summit of felicity : the precipice was 
hid from my eyes: nor did I suspect 
its giddying influence, till I had mea- 
sured the fall. 


[8 ] 
© Oh, ye daughters of levity, attend 
to my lesson | Be advised by your im- 
prudent sister, and avoid the errors of 
misguided youth. It is not enough to 
be virtuous; like Cæsar's wife, ye must 
not be suspected. Alas, it is Time alone 
that is attended by the sage companion 
Experience! 


The period of Donald's absence from 
his regiment being expired, a day was 
fixed for his departure. He came on 
the evening preceding it to bid me 


farewell; and his manly features were 


obscured by the cloud of disappoint- 
ment. Ellen, said he in a tremu— 
tous voice, * the sacrifice is painful, 
but it must be made. The affection 
which you voluntarily bestowed on me, 
and of which you now perhaps think 
me-unworthy, is, from some hidden 
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1 82] 
motive, withdrawn; for 1 will not do 
| you the injustice to suppose, that what 
you then professed you did not feel. 
Probably it will be better for us. both 
to bury the remembrance of what can 
never be recalled, I Sincerely wish 
you the fullest completion of whatever 
you may deem your happiness; for de- 
pend on it, that although I renounce 


being your lover, | shall never cease 
to be your friend.” 


„ He pressed my hand, and, with a 
lock of tenderness, and visible emotion, 
*Surried out of the house. 


— 


A tear to the memory of past af- 
ſection fell down my cheek, and, al- 
most unconscious of my purpose, I 
made a trifling alteration in my dress, 
and walked to Banna- Hill. Donald was 
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already gone; and, for the first time, 
the Laird of Malcolm frowned at my 
approach. Peggy was silent; and Dou- 
glas, who soon after returned from a 
walk, proposed to accompany me home. 
As this was the first proof of attention 
J had ever received from him, I con- 
cluded that he had something to com- 


municate respecting Donald, and ac- 
cepted his ofter. 


Without any preface that might 
lead me to suspect his design, he bluntly 


told me that he loved me himself; and 


as the preference which I had once 
shewn his younger bro:ber seemed to be 


at length over. ruled by my good sense, 


he would, however mortify ing to his 

feelings to be the suecessor of Donald, 

forget the childish error of which I had 
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been guilty, and be my future mm 
Warr, * 


He awelt largely on the natural in- 
constancy of Donald, and his impetu- 
osity of disposition, which, he observ- 
ed, was ill calculated to secure domes- 
tic peace. 


He then informed me that, as he 
was well convinced my appearance at 


Banna Hill would be, in future, dis- 


pensed with, owing to an unaccounta- 
ble change in the sentiments of his fa- 
ther and sister towards me, it was his 


advice that I should not, by returning 
there, expose myself to be insulted by 


a positive denial; which, if I attempted 


it, he was assured would be the case: 
that he would, in the most private man- 
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ner, visit me without their knowledge; 
to facilitate which, he recommended to 
me to leave the cottage, under pre- 
tence of quitting that part of Scotland, 
and to retire under another name to 
some distance; where variety of objects, 
and the different amusement my sex 
and age required, would soon teach me 
to forget the mortifications that had al- 
ready been offered, and were still in- 
tended for me, and where also he 
could fix on a more suitable abode, as. 
sisting me with his advice, and fre- 
quently visiting me for three or four 
days together. 


I was too much astonished by this 
unforeseen declaration to be prepared 
with a reply. The little I did say was 
evasiie; and at the cottage-door he left 
me, say ing, in a half-whisper, re- 
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member, Ellen, what I have told you, 

Happiness is now within your reach. 

If you neglect this opportunity, it will 
never return. 


[9 1 


CHAP. XV. 


— — — 


by 


- THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


I PASSED the night in ruminating 


on what 1 had heard, and at length be- 
came irresolute. Douglas might be sin- 


cere in his love, but it wanted the de- 


licacy of Donald's. I considered the 
latter as lost to me for ever. The pre. 
ference I had formerly felt for him was 
extinguished. For Donglas | had none; 
but the remembrance of the stranger 
was fast fading from my mind. The 
family at Banna-Hill had renounced 
me; and of the world's deceptions I 
was ignorant, Shall 1 confess my folly? 


I had the presumption, the weakness to 


believe that the Laird and his daugh- 
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ter resented the disappointment I had 


given to Donald, but that they would 


be gratified when they knew that I was 
to become the wife of Douglas, It is 
true that he had not hinted at marriage; 
but could I imagine that he meant 


otherwise than to give time to a decla- 


ration which, I felt assured, was already 
projected by him. 


After some reflection, I began to 


feel myself, though not in love, yet 


grateful to Douglas. So true it is, that 
to an ardent imagination fancy will 
supply the place of reality, and the 
Whispers of flattery be attended to, 
while the voice of reason is disre- 


garded, ] 


In a few days Douglas returned; 
and, under pretence of having a mes- 


[ £9 ] 
gage to deliver me from his sister, pre- 
vailed on me to walk with him. He 
then enjoined me, as I valued my own 
future peace, and his advantage, not to 
betray to Pattie Duncan the secret of 
our acquaintance; neither would he 
leave me till he had drawn from me a 
fixed resolution to accede to his pro- 
posal for my removal. 


It frequently happened that, when 
James and Pattie Duncan were retired 
to rest, I amused myself with a book 
in my own chamber. On one of these 

nights, and exactly a week after I had 
last seen Douglas, I found myself so 
warmly interested in Rousseau's Eloisa, 
that had been lent me by Peggy Mal- 
colm, that I forgot the hour; and had 
just risen from my chair to undress, 
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[90] 
when I heard the church. clock strike 
twelve, and, immediately after, my 
name pronounced in a Whisper, under 

my window. I opened it, and, by the 
dim light of the moon, discovered 
Douglas. A man, leaning against a 
ladder, was standing near him. He 
told me, that he had left home early 
that morning, and had been loitering 
in the neighbourhood ever since; that 
he was going immediately to Edin- 
burgh, where business of consequence 
was likely to detain him several days; 
and he earnestly besought me to come 
down, and speak to him, ir Bur FOR A 
MOMENT, 


Before I had time to reply, the lad- 
der was fixed against my window, and 
with a beating heart, yet unconscious 


C 1 J . 
of the dangerous step I was taking, I 


descended it, leaving the window open, 
that I might re-enter without noise. 


Douglas spoke not; but, to my equal 
terror and sur prize, instantly threw a 
horse man's coat over me, which had 
been evidently brought for the pur- 
pose. The man fled with the ladder; 
and Douglas, taking me in his arms, 
hurried me in a few minutes to a post- 
chaise that was in waiting, wherein he 
first placed me, and then seated him- 
self. | 


I expostulated on the suddenness 
of this proceeding, and on the impro- 
priety of my thus leaving the friendly 
cottage. But in vain! —He waved 
every objection, and proposed that I 


[ 92 ] 
Should, in a few days, write to Pattie, 
as he would direct me. 


The first fault was already com- 
mitted, and now no alternative re- 
mained. I had, unknowingly, placed 
myself in the power of a man, of whose 


intentions I was totally ignorant, but 
against whose honour it never occurred 
to me to harbour a suspicion. Any 


change, then, appeared to me prefer. 


able to a repetition of the mortifica. 


tions I had lately endured; and I 
learned, not without an emotion of 


pleasure, that we were on the road to 
Edinburgh. 


[ 98] 


CHAP. XVI. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


EARLY the next morning. we ar- 
rived in that beautiful city, and, while 
Douglas walked out, I amused myself 
with as close a survey as the bounda- 


ries of the windows would allow me 


of the busy world, which I then, for 
the first time, beheld, The cheerful. 
, ness of the countenances, and the gaiety 
of the place, which appeared to diffuse 
itself equally among every class of its 
inhabitants, filled me with wonder and 
inexpressible delight. 


When Douglas returned, he pro. 
posed accompanying me to the Castle, 
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[94] 
and he took pleasure in pointing out 
every object worthy. my observation. 
As I had no clothes with me, he amply 
supplied the deficiency by purchases 
beyond my expectations or wishes. 


His behaviour was polite and re. 


specful; and at the inn where we 


dwelt, be gave me the appellation of 


his Cousin. I remarked, that he was 
very well known-there, and that there 
did not seem any doubt of the truth of 
his assertion. 


The next mornin g he presented me 
with a play bill for the evening. It 
was the first I had ever seen, and I ea- 
gerly accepted his- offer of our going 
there. I had read some plays, but 
could form no idea of their repre. 
sentation. | 
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He observed the rusticity of my 
appearance, and went out to provide 
me with what was fashionable. In a 
short time a hair-dresser attended me 
by his order, and I submitted to the 
disagreeable operation. of having my 
long ringlets cut off, and the few that 
remained being tortured into an unna- 
tural shape, in which I could not dis- 
cover any charm. After I had been 
two hours under his hands, I wag 
Shocked at the figure reflected by my 
glass. Douglas, however, on seeing 
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me, complimented me on the improve- 
ment my looks had derived from the 
alteration. Vanity over ruled the na- 

tive prejudice of simplicity, and I soon 

became reconciled to the change. 


At the appointed hour we went to 
the Theatre. The play was * The Or- 
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pban.” At my first entrance, I was 


_ dazzled by the splendour of the house, 


and the multitude of different objects 
1 beheld in it. But when the curtain 
drew up, my eyes were rivetted on the 
stage, and my attention could no longer 
be withdrawn, after the first character 
I beheld on it. 


At the end of the first act I arose to 
contemplate the house more fully; and 
on turning my head to speak to Doug- 
las, who sat behind me, I observed that 
he was in earnest conversation with the 
sa me officer whom I had met at the 
Castle of Glencairn. He paid me a 
civil, but distant compliment The 
curtain was again drawn up, and 1 
found that, notwithstanding my former 
anxiety on that gentleman's account, 


CT 4 - 
the play was now the most interestin g 
of the two. : 


When Chamont began his pathetic 
description of the hag, the stranger, 
with an air of gravity, and seeming in- 
terest, requested my attention to that 
speech in particular. There needed not 
his remark to make me so; for every 
line impressed me with enthusiastic 
delight. At these words, 


© And bade me hasten 
To save a sister, 


he gently pulled my gown, looked at 
me with particular earnestness, and, 


res pectfully wishing me © Good- night,“ 


disappeared. I repeatedly threw my 
eyes over the house, but he was no 
longer to be found. 

vol. I. 
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phan.” At my first entrance, I was 


dazzled by the splendour of the house, 


and the multitude of different objects 
] beheld in it. But when the curtain 
drew up, my eyes were rivetted on the 
stage, and my attention could no longer 
be withdrawn, after the first character 
I beheld on it. 


At the end of the first act I arose to 
contemplate the house more fully; and 
on turning my head to speak to Doug- 
las, who sat behind me, I observed that 
he was in earnest conversation with the 
sa me officer whom I had met at the 
Castle of Glencairn. He paid me a 
civil, but distant compliment The 
curtain was again drawn up, and 1 
found that, notwithstanding my former 
anxiety on that gentleman's account, 


EW . 


the play was now the most interestin g 


of the two. 


When Chamont began his pathetic 
description of the hag, the stranger, 
with an air of gravity, and seeming in- 
terest, requested my attention to that 
speech in particular. There needed not 
his remark to make me $0; for every 
line impressed me with enthusiastic 
delight. At these words, 


© And bade me hasten 
To save a sister, 


he gently pulled my gown, looked at 

me with particular earnestness, and, 

res pectfully wishing me Good. night, 

disappeared. I repeatedly threw my 

eyes over the house, but he was no 

longer to be found. 
VOL. I. 
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When we returned to the inn, I in- 


quired his name of Mr. Malcolm, but 


he declared that he had never seen him 
before. | 


'The behaviour of Douglas had been 
hitherto as kind as his nature, by no 
means tuned to the softer virtues, 
would admit of; but, during our sup- 
per, he was unusually thoughtful, and 
took leave of me for the night almost 
immediately after it. A heaviness, 
too, hung over my heart ; and, as I re- 
tired to my chamber, I gave a tearful 
sigh to the remembrance of Pattie 
Duncan, and the humble, but happy, 
cottage. 


| The next morning, as1 was coming 
down stairs, I was met by the waiter 
that usually attended us; who, putting 


[ 99 ] 
a letter into my hand, requested me 
to return to my room, and to peruse 


it there, without the knowledge of Mr. 
Malcolm. I did so, and found it was 
direted— © To the Lady residing in 
Mr. Malcolm's apartments, Bull Inn, 
Edinburgh.“ Its contents were as 
follow: 


* From the inquiries which, un- 
known to you, I have made, and my 
own observations, I am strongly in- 
clined to believe that your imprudence 
has not been hitherto overtaken by 
guilt, If I thought otherwise, I should 
not give you or myself the trouble of 
this letter, If your reputation and fu- 
ture peace are objects worthy your con- 
sideration, fly from the inevitable ruin 
that awaits you, If Mr. Malcolm had 


any idea of making you his wife, he 
F 2 
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would have declared himself ere this ; 
nor would he have introduced you, un- 
der the stigma of a doubtful character, 

to the eyes of the public. Z 

»The time may, perhaps, arrive 
when I shall wish to make myself 
known to you. At present many cir- 
cumstances forbid it; but, lest you 
Should be led by this letter to imagine 
that I am actuated by other motives 
than those of friendship and humanity, 
I think it right to inform you, that [1 
can never appear before you in the cha- 
racter of a lover. If, after what I have 
said, and your own refletions, you 
choose to confide in and will be guided 
by me, I will protect you from insult 
at the hazard of my liſe; and though 
it is not in my power to accompany, or 
even to see you, I will facilitate your 


[ 101 J 


departure from hence, and, after I have 
read your opinion, will assist you with 
my own. 


© At six o'clock this evening, the 
person who delivers this letter to the 
waiter will call on him for your 


reply.” 
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CHAP. XVII. 


— ——— 
THE HISTORY OFT ELLEN, CONT!NUED, 


Various were my emotions on pe- 
rusing this incomprehensible letter. 1 
was interrupted by a summons to 
breakfast, and found Douglas reading 
a pamphlet, which he gave me; ob- 
serving that, as I had appeared so much 
enchanted with the tragedy of The 
Orphan,” he had purchased it for me. 
As ] took it from his hand, mine trem- 
bled, and my heart felt grateful for the 
attention, How valuable may trifles 
be rendered by the manner of bestow- 
Ing them, while the richest gifts are 


DL 195 J 


humiliating to the receiver, if present- 
ed by the hand of affluent ostentation! 


I made breakfast; but I was a no- 
vice in deception ; and as Douglas sur- 
veyed me with a scrutinizing eye, I 
felt conscious that I was deceiving 
him. 


During our repast a letter was 
brought him; and I recognized the 
hand-writing of Donald. His coun- 
tenance underwent several changes 
during the perusal, but anger was pre— 
dominant. He read it over several 
times, and at length communicated it 
to me. It was dated Berwick-upon- 
Tweed; and, after telling him that he 
was recruiting there for his regiment, 
he expatiated on the jatelligence he 
had received from his sister, of his hav- 

F 4 
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ing taken Ellen to live with him as a 
mistress, and being publicly seen with 
her at an inn in Edinburgh. My fa- 
ther,” continued he, is too much ex- 
asperated by your conduct to write to 
you himself; but he has authorized my 
sister to say, that, dntil you relinquish 
your present shameful connection, he 
is determined, on no account, to see 
you, or even to assist you, should its 
consequences be as fatal to your inte- 
rest as he predicts. 

The confidence reposed in me by 
Douglas demanded a full return of 
mine; and silently drawing forth my 
letter, I gave it to him. He had no 
sooner read it, than I began to repent 

my hasty confidence. Every muscle of 
his face was distorted by rage, which 
it was with difficulty he could repress. 


1058 


He said that he had no doubt of the 
writer's being the same person whom 
we had seen at the play; and he ques- 
tioned me as to my intentions respect- 
ing an answer. 


Now was the time for an explana- 
tion, too long deferred, and I ventured 
to demand it; when Douglas, to my 
unspeakable astonishment, forgetting 
the respect due to my sex, and to my 
youth, accused me, in the most vehe- 
ment terms, of having deceived him. 
My ignorance he construed into the 
most consummate art; for what wo- 
man, he said, would have promised to 
go off with a man, who had never hint- 
ed at marrying her, but with an in- 
tention to become his mistress ? unless, 
indeed, as it now turned out, another 
more eligible offer intervened; for the 

F 
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high-flown Ianguage held out in the 
letter was, he was convinced, but a de- 
ception practisxed by both parties to 
blind him. I told him of my having 
seen that gentleman before at the 
Castle of Glencairn, and repeated the 
conversation that had passed between 
him and Pattie Duncan, relative to my 
intimacy at the Laird's house; but this, 
instead of softening his anger, redou- 
bled it. The villain became unmasked, 
and presented to my terrified view, 
instead of the friend who had been hi- 
therto hourly gaining on my heart, the 
tyrant, incapable of one generous sen- 
timent. 


In a paroxysm of fury that alarmed 
me, he rang the bell, and, without 
giving himself time to observe that it 
was the master of the house who an- 
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swered it, began uttering a thousand 
in vectives on the supposed waiter (from 
whom I had, in my terror, acknow- 
ledged to have received the letter). 
He asked him how he dared to con- 
nive at the ruin of his cousin, whom 
he had forcibly brought from her 
home, that she might avoid the seduc- 
tion of the villain who had that day 
written to her ? 1 attempted to speak, 
but that liberty was denied me; and 
indeed what could I urge that would 
militate in my favour against him? 
The man went down stairs to repri- 
mand his waiter, 'after having assured 
Mr. Malcoim, with the most humble 
submission, that he was, till that mo- 
ment, ignorant of every part of the 
transaction. n 
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CHAP. XVIN. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


WHEN the appointed six arrived, 
(and during the interval, neither Dou— 
glas nor myself had left the room) the 
messenger came for his answer, and 
was, by Mr. Malcolm's order, shewn 
upstairs. He was closely interrogated, 
and bribes and menaces alike held out 
to him, to reveal the name of his em- 


ployer. Both were, however, ineffec- 
tual, The man was resolute, and 


firmly resisted them. At length, with a 
faultering voice, he said that his busi- 
ness was not with a gentleman, but 
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with that lady (pointing to me). — 
« Tell him my situation, was all I 
could utter ; when Douglas, seizing 
him by the arm, and striking him vio- 
lently, pushed him out of the room, 
and bade him deliver to his Master 
what he had received from HMux.— 
Shocked at his brutality, I could only 
deplore my own misery, and give ano- 
ther sigh to the lost cottage. The 
sage instructions of the pious Jenny 
rushed into my mind. To lament and 


be silent was all that was now allowed | 


me, . 


* 


When I entered my room for the 
night, I entreated the chambermaid 
(who had been hitherto civil) to pro- 
cure me paper,. pen, and ink, and to 
listen to my story. Against the for- 
mer she pleaded the orders she had 
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received; and my story, she said, was 
none of her business. She insolently 
desired me to make haste into bed, 
say ing, she should wait for the candle. 


With a heavy heart I saw her de- 
part; but the agitation of my spirits 
would not suffer me to sleep. I had, 
as usual, omitted to fasten my door; 
for till that day I had not met with 
any insult, to encourage the appre- 
hension of it, and I was then too much 
perplexed to reflect on its possibility. 


About an hour after I was in bed, I 
heard my door softly open, and Doug- 
las, with a small taper in his hand, 
stood before me. Had it not been for the 
preceding occurrences, I should have 
attributed his visit to some trivial cir- 

. cumstance, and neither fear nor alarm 


C17 ; 
would have surprised me. But now, 
had the minister of vengeance appeared 
to charge me with diabolical crimes; 
had the lurking assassin penetrated 
my chamber, and pointed the uplifted 
dagger to my heart, my terror could 
not have exceeded that which I felt at 
the aspe& of this midnight invader, 
I shrieked, and started from the bed; 
when hastily throwing on a night- 
gown, horror gave me strength, and I 
eagerly demanded the cause of his in- 
trusion. Revenge glared in his eye- 
balls, and a ghastly smile, rendered 
still more hideous by the faint beam 


of the taper, overspread his gloomy 
countenance. , 


Seeing that my resolution equalled 
my terror, he began to make an auk- 
ward apology for what he termed the 


— ax; 
—_— 
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harshness of his conduct, which he im- 
puted only to love. Prophane not, 
replied I, © that noble sentiment, by 
calling in its name as an auxiliary to 
defend the vilest of purposes. In a 
heart like yours, sincere affection never 
can reside. But retire, I charge you, 
on the instant; nor force me, by a pro- 
ceeding disgraceful to humanity, to 
invoke that aid, which my youth and 


un protected situation cannot fail to 
command.“ 


He stood a moment irresolute, and 
convinced me that it is ever in the 
power of virtue to transfix vice. He 
promised to withdraw, as soon as I 
should have pronounced his forgive- 
ness, which he implored in the most 
abjet manner. I would have pitied 
him, but the generous sentiment died 
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within me, ere I had well formed it. 
The repentance that his words would 
have implied, was lost in the ferocity 
of his countenance ; yet my lips pro- 
nounced the word, and I entreated 
him to defer until the morning all fur- 
ther explanation, 


He withdrew, but it was only to re. 
turn; when, finding me busied in vainly 
endeavouring to fasten the lock on my 
door, he burst into the room, and in 
a moment confirmed my suspicion 
against his honour, and my determi- 
nation to escape. He tried forcibly to 
detain me; but I providentially recol- 
lected that, on coming to my chamber 
for the night, I had perceived a gentle- 
man going into one nearly opposite. I 
hurried along the gallery, and, on 
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knocking violently at the door I had 
remarked, with the exclamation of 
Save me! save me!” was instantly 
ansvered from within, in a low voice, 
* I will be with you this moment.” 


Douglas had already fled; and, on 
the door being opened, I found tnyself 
in the arms of the gentleman before 


mentioned. Ellen,” he said, I was 


the writer of the letter you received. 
From the account given by my mes- 
senger, I apprehended some violence 
towards you, and bespoke a bed for 
myself in this house, determined at all 
hazards to see you in the morning. 
Compose your spirits, and pass the 
night in my bed. I will retire to yours. 
Fasten the door after me but hold, 
(continued he) I must prepare for a 
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visit that may be intended you.“ Then, 


reach 


down a brace of pistols which 


hung in the room, he lighted a candle 
by the lamp that was burning there, 


ing 
and withdrew. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


-- 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED. 


I COULD not immediately go to bed; 
ideas the most dreadful floated on my 
mind; and I listened attentively, ex- 
pecting to hear, in every sound, the 
signal of midnight murder. All was 
seemingly at rest, save my own per- 
turbed soul. Sleep and weariness at 
length overpowered me, and I enjoyed 
a quiet, death-like slumber until the 
morning. . 


When I arose, and rang the bell, a ser- 
vant, whom I with pleasure discovered 


Cu 


to be the same messenger who had been 
so roughly handled by Mr. Malcolm, 
came to the door, and requested that 1 
would give my orders to him. I sent 
him into the other room for my clothes, 
and he waited in the gallery till I was 
dressed, and then conducted me into a 
parlour, where his master was sitting. 
He welcomed me with a smile of appro- 
bation, and tranquillized my fears, by 
assuring me that Douglas had departed 
early in the morning. 


The people of the house, who really 
believed the falsehoods he had imposed 
on them, began to eye me with imper- 
tinent curiosity; and on my returning, 
after breakfast, into my room, to col. 
left what I had left there, the chamber- 


maid very insolently told me, that all 


their beds were engaged for the ensu- 


i 
1% 
# » 
— 
488 ; 
# „ 
Ul 
** 4 
+ 
' + 
' 9 
4 Ta 
» 
U 
' 0 2 
* 
., 
Y 
N 
v 
1 
"7 
» "—_— 
* 2 
, % 
. 5 
I 
"i 
: * 
2 1 
. 
3 
) 5 
9 
: 
A 4 
2 
| * 
* a 
> 
- == 
: 129 
BY 
4. = 
4 — 
1 
2 
1 5 
FRM 
1 
C 
WE . 
. * 
"ou * 1 7 
4, 
[ 
e 
oF. 7 
* 
.—* 
44 , 
* * 5 
f : 
ig 
1 4 
ä . FY 
4 2 A 
. v Fd 
I 4 
38 Y 
af ** 
1 r 
+» 
1 
„ 
( * 
7 - 
. 4 
1 
e 
1 
1 4. 
ut 
bp - 
W 
1 
" „ 
ww * 
\ , 
Ra 
; i 
__— 
wo = . 
42. L 
« i \ . 
w by 
* 
* * 
| U 1 * 
4 A \ 
+» 
' ö k 
4 1 5 
ö * 
f " 1 
483 . 
4 US 
7 
== 
+ _ 
no 
j f p< © 
.. 
— 4 
1 
1 F 0 
i 
i = 
+ . 7 
4X \ 
n 1 
4 
5 
! 4 = 
. * 
/ 4 _— 
1 N 
1 * 
3 
, A 
5 
bt & 
KI 


[ 118 | 
ing night, and that if I continued in 
Edinburgh, I must provide myself with 
another lodging. ] burst into tears, at 
being thus humbled, and returned to 
my benefactor, whom I informed of it. 
He was employed in writing letters ; 
and, at his request, I wrote a particular 
account of every thing that had passed 
to Pattie Duncan: I desired her to 
take, in remembrance of me, the things 
that I had left in her possession, toge- 
ther with seven guineas, Which I in- 
structed her where to find. One only 
exception I made; this was a shepherd's 
plaid, long since the gift of -her honest 
Jamie, which I directed, as desired by 
my friend, might be forwarded by the 
first carrier, to the care of Capt. Boa- 
den, Edinburgh. I concluded my let- 
ter with every expression of sincere and 
lasting affection both for Jamie and 


[ 9 ] 
herself; and, after requesting her to 
show its contents to the Laird of Mal- 
colm and his daughter, I finally de- 
plored that the treachery of Douglas 


had for ever precluded my return to 
the beloved cottage. 
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CHAP. XX. 


THE HISTORY or ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


CAPTAIN Boaden (whose name 1 
had now learned) went home to dress, 
after having ordered a late dinner for 
himself and me, and given a particular 
charge to the waiter that I should not 
be molested during his absence. In 
about half an hour his servant brought 
me a large parcel of books, which his 
master, he said, had sent to amuse me 
during the morning. I found them, 
on examination, to consist of Doctor 
Stuart's History of Scotland,” Whita- 
ker's © Vindication of Mary Queen of 
Scots, the Plays of Otway and of Rowe, 

liss Lee's Tale of the Recess, and 


[ 121 } 
Mrs. Bennet's © Ellen, Countess of Cas- 


tle- Howell.” These were all new, and 
handsomely bound. 


The Recess' first caught my atten- 
tion. The tale of woe was congenial to 
my heart; for sure never did sorrow 
assume a garb so sweet as in that 
mournful recital ! ,Scarcely would I 
allow myself to breathe, while my ar- 
dent mind pictured the reality of the 
beautiful fiction. 


In Essxx I had found the man whom 
my heart was seeking, when the door 
opened, and Captain Boaden appeared. 
His graceful form wanted not the aid 
of borrowed ornament, yet it is certain 
that he derived much advantage from 
his change of dress. My mind was 
vol. I. 6 
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which ever heightened the beauty of his 


ance, as a beginning of my library. 
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open to receive the most tender im- 
pressions, and I thought I beheld Esskx 


personified. I believe he perceived my 
confusion; for, with that sweet smile 


expressive countenance, he advanced 
towards me, and, taking my hand, said, 
he hoped I approved his choice of 
books; of which he begged my accept- 


* 


When dinner was over, he informed 
me that he had been in pursuit of a 
lodging for me, which he had found, 
and to which he would attend me.— 
We went to a small neat house, in the 
environs of the town. As the mistress 
of it, he introduced me to Mrs. Mont- 
gomery. She was about fifty years of 
age, and the remains of beauty weie 
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still conspicuous on her countenance, 


which a cast of melancholy rendered 
still more interesting. 


She accosted me with that easy po- 
liteness, which native elegance, im- 
proved by good breeding, alone can 
create, and begged that I would not 
consider myself as a stranger in her 
house, but freely accept those slender 
attentions and services, which, she la- 


mented, were all now left in her power 
to bestow. | 


She conducted us into the drawing- 
room, which, with the adjoining bed. 
chamber, were, she said, solely devoted 
to my service. My books, which had 
been already brought there by Capt. 
Boaden's order, were neatly arranged 
G 2 
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on mahogany shelves; and on a Pem. 
broke table lay a Iute—sweet compa- 
nion of my many sorrows, and the only 
one Fate has allowed me to preserve | 
I had been taught how to draw its me- 
lodious sounds by, Peggy Malcolm, and 
had once answered Capt. Boaden's in. 
quiry relative to my love of music, with 
a wish that I possessed one. Simple as 
these attentions may appear to narrow 
minds, they are the strong cables that 
link the chain of generous ones. They 
can be cut asunder only by death, 
which has the exclusive power to dis- 
unite the perfect workmanship. Were 
it not for these, the suscepti ble mind 
would sooner bend under adversity, 
and the feeling heart break under its 
oft· repeated pressure; but against the 
supporting pillar of genuine affection, 
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both will lean with confidence, nor 


quit their hold, while the thread of ex- 
istence remains un broken, 
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CHAP. XXI. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


CAPTAIN Boaden ordered an early 
zupper from an inn; and Mrs, Mont- 
gomery being retired, he thus address. 
ed me:— Ellen, the ti me allotted for 
my being in Edinburgh is now expired, 
Two or three days more I can remain 
here, and the greatest portion of them 
shall be devoted to you. After which 
we must part, and perhaps—for ever / 


He was proceeding, but the words, 
for ever!” vibrated on my soul, and 
the tears, that I vainly endeavoured to 
suppress, rolled in quick succession 


down my cheeks, 
f i 


C 127 } 
He pressed my hand with a tender 
earnestness, and thus continued: 


© ] perceive, Ellen, with deep concern, 


the ingenuous sensibility of your na— 
ture ; but to live in the world, we must 
endeavour to study it; and a mind like 
yours must be in some measure per. 
verted, before it can receive the lesson 
of worldly prudence; neither can Lpre- 
tend to teach those principles, which, 
however necessary in some situations, 
could never bring myself to practise. 
Yet, reflect, my dear Ellen, that there 
is a caution to be observed in them all, 
and that the human passions, which, 
when properly corrected, must even- 
tually lead to the advantage of our 
happiness, become, when indulgeatly 
left to their own guidance, our most 
dangerous enemies, ettectually subdu— 
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ing our reason, and leaving us bank. 
rupts, even in hope.” 


While he spoke, the glow of affection 
beamed in his eyes, and J felt myself, 
if not © the worshipped Ellinor,” too 
surely the devoted Ellen. He looked 
at me with tenderness and concern, 
and then added, I will not suffer va. 
nity to mislead me; nor will 1 suffer 
my judgment so far to err, as not to 
own, that it is from your own candour 
I have obtained this knowledge of your 
character. The excess of your grati- 
tude towards me has magnified itself 
into a sentiment to which you must 
never yield. Had you unhappily ex- 
perienced a similar one for Mr. Mal- 
colm, the villain would have triumphed 
in your ruin. Lou would have been 
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finally wretched, and I should have es- 
caped a pang that now rends my heart, 
which bears witness that I would not 
cause you a moment's uneasiness. But 
mistake me not, Ellen, for I must again 
repeat, that I can never aspire to a 
nearer tie than that of your friend. 
Correct that sensibility which is your 
bane, and be assured, that as long as 
you persevere in rectitude, I never 
will forsake you! I see you are affect. 
ed, and will for the present drop the 
subjett. To- morrow I will resume it, 
and on the following day arrange every 
thing for your comfort, as far as I am 
able; then, Ellen, bid you farewell!” 


Supper coming in, we sent mutual 


compliments to Mrs, Montgomery, and 


requested the favour of her to join us, 
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which she accepted. Capt. Boaden be- 
gan to recommend me to her care in 
the most affectionate terms; but per- 
ceiving that my heart was full, he 
changed the conversation, and early 
retired. Mrs. Montgomery soon after 
left me for the night, and, as I declined 
the assistance of her maid, on the plea 
that I was going to read, I found my- 
self at liberty to indulge in my reflec- 
tions on the unlooked- for change which 
had so recently taken place in my si- 
tuation. 


I threw myself into the chair Capt. 


Boaden had occupied, and, with my 
face hid in my hands, I gave loose to 
that sweet and painful sorrow which 
had, for the first time, taken possession 
of me. 


C 2219 

At a late hour I retired to rest, and 
arose early in the morning. Mrs. Mont. 
gomery (whom the circumstances of 
the preceding evening had apparently 
interested in my favour) sent an oblig- 
ing offer to breakfast with me in my 
own apartment, which I accepted with 
pleasure, being unwilling to leave the 


room, to which I felt myself already 
attached. 


During breakfast, she asked my opi- 
nion of the tea, which was remarkably 
fine: it was, she said, among her hus- 
band's last presents, w ho. had been 
Captain of an Indiaman, and died, three 
years before that time, soon after his re- 
turn home. My trials, continued she, 
have been heavy ones; but the Power 
who wisely ordains good, and permits. 
evil, has poured blessings on me, to 
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which 1 had no pretension, and of 
which many, more deserving, and with 


better claims than myself, are de- 
prived. 


Mr. Montgomery married me from 
choice; he had no interest, but his af. 
fection; no adviser, but his heart. An 
only child blessed our union. During 
the repeated and long absences of my 
husband, the care of him was my com- 
fort and my pride. He fully answered 
my fondest expectations; and at each 
return of his father, surprized and de- 
lighted him with his improvements. 
In his seventeenth year, they vent to- 
gether to Bengal. I bore the pangs of 
this double separation, as“ holy men 
do punishments from Heaven; and 
though a sad foreboding hovered round 
my heart, I endeavoured to suppress it, 


J 188 J 
by the fond anticipation of their wel- 
come return. Cheerless I passed the 
wintry months, while my whole soul 


was absorbed in aching tenderness for 
them, 


* 


© At length the time approached 
when the expected arrival of the India 
fleet was to confirm my happiness or 
woe, I hastened to England, attended 
by the faithful Sarah, who is yet with 
me. Her grateful heart sympathized 
in all the feelings of mine, for she loved 
my boy with an affection almost ma- 
ternal, I took a small lodging in Lon- 
don, and, on the first intelligence, pro- 
ceeded to the Nore. 
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CHAP. XXII. 


— —— 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


My husband was walking the deck, 
when, by the help of a glass, he disco- 
vered my approach. He extended his 
arms to receive me from the boat, and 
already I felt blessed in the mother and 
the wife, © Where, where (said I) is 
Henry r?“ 


« «« He is below,” was all the reply, as 
he conducted me into the cabin. Oh, 
Heavens! what was. my amazement, 
my agony, on seeing the late blooming, 
the late beautiful Henry, pale, emaci- 
ciated, and exhibiting every symptom 
of a rapid decline! Nature was too 
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powerful for reason, and I fainted in 
his feeble embrace. 


© In a few hours we came ashore, and 


reached the lodging I had provided. 


There all medical assistance was tried, 
but tried in vain. The worthy physi. 
cians, too generous to be self. interested, 
refused to prescribe, but recommended 
country- air; and, in proportion as Hen- 
ry grew worse, his wish to again behold 
his native Scotland increased. Indeed 
he insisted so earnestly on our return 
home, that his anxious father relin— 
quished every other cousideration; and, 
leaving the charge of his affairs to a 


res pectable officer, he accompanied us 
to Edinburgh. 


My son bore the journey better 


than we could have expected. As his 
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strength decayed his mind rose supe. 
rior; and though fully sensible of the 
awful change that was about to take 
place, he rejoiced when he ne * 
much loved Boes 


© RespeRed and beloved by all who 
knew him, the hearts of his parents 
had the sweet, though melancholy con- 
solation, to witness their unavailing re- 
gret. He lingered two months, and 
then expired in my arms. Lovely, 
even in death, his features preserved 
their wonted sweetness; and the placid 
smile, that announced his eternal joy, 
spoke comfort to the solitary mourner 
now before you. | 

* In the church, whither I will at 
some future time conduct you, is a 
small monument of white marble; and 


1371 


its humble inscription is more deeply 
engraven on his mother's heart. 


© The event proved that Mr. Mont- 
gomery did not feel less than myself 
this dire calamity; but his mind ap- 
peared to me to have imbibed, from 
long experience, somewhat of the 
roughness of the element to which he 
was devoted, If, however, the tear of 
teminine weakness did not glisten in 
his eye, the pang of manly regret did 
not the less fester in his heart. 

« Contrary to the usual custom on 
these sad occasions, we followed our 
son to the grave. We were alike re- 
pugnant to the barbarous fashion of 
committing to the care of hireling 
mourners the dear remains of what, 
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but a few days before, constituted our 
greatest earthly felicity. 


As I prepared for the dreadful ce- 
remony, I reproached my husband 
with the composure of his looks. He 
answered me not; but when the coffin 
was let down, and the earth rumbled 
over it, I saw his inward struggles, and 
endeavoured to suppress my own. 
Leaning on his arm, we returned home 
» with slow and solemn steps, preserving 
that awful silence which grief does not 
dare to interrupt. | 


Our movurnful insignias removed, 

J looked in my husband's face, and at 
once beheld its fallen aspect. He gazed 
on me With an earnestness in which 
des pair was evident, and, the next day, 
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shut himself up in his study, and re- 
fused to see me until the lawyer, for 
whom he had sent, should have left 
him. He then requested my attend- 
ance; and, after tenderly embracing 
and exhorting me to fortitude, inform- 
ed me, that as he had received an unerr- 
ing warning of his approaching disso- 
lution, he had been settling his worldly 
affairs. 2 | 


« Fain would I have believed his 
senses wandered, but the evidence of 
my own was not to be disputed. A 
fatal disorder had raged in the ship. 
My son caught the infection; and by his 
father's unceasing attendance on him 
he had so far imbibed it, as to fasten 
it securely, although gradually, on his 

constitution. To be brief, he survived 
his son little more than three weeks. 
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He left me all that he possessed, and it 
was sufficient to make me independent 
of the world. But what are possessions, 
what is independence, when purchased 
at the price of every tie, and bending 
under the weight of such a heavy visi- 
tation ?' 

Here Mrs. Montgomery ceased speak. 
ing, and paid the tribute of many tears 
to the memory of her departed bless- 
ings. I would have offered consola- 
tion; but the presumptuous words died 
on my lips. The Power who had taken 
away could alone bestow it. | 
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CHAP XXIII. 


— 
Tux HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


| WAS musing on this melancholy nar- 
ration when Captain Boaden came in; 
and asking if I was disen gaged, as he 
had a friend to introduce, was followed 
by Jamie Duncan. It is impossible to 
describe the joy I felt at the sight of 
this worthy peasant. On his having 
been desired to send the plaid, he walk- 
ed with it from Greenock; and not 
finding any other direction at the inn 
more than to be left till called for,” 
he had, after many fruitless enquiries, 
resolved to wait-there until that time. 


This happening fortunately to be the 
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next morning, Jamie refused to de- 
liver it to Captain Boaden's servant, 
who was sent there, until he conducted 
him to his master. 


Various were the affectionate mes. 
sages with which Pattie had charged 
him, and ardent were their wishes for 
my return to- the cottage. My heart 
yearned towards it; but pride forbade 
my re-visiting the scene of my past 
imprudence and humiliation. I could, 
therefore, only assure the honest Jamie, 
that wherever my destiny should, in 
future, lead me, their kindness would 
ever dwell on my mind. With mu- 
tual regret we parted. Jamie returned 
to his happy home: and I, self con- 
demned, prepared to encounter the 
vicissitudes of an uncertain, and, too 
probably, hapless fate. 
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At Captain Boaden's request I de- 
livered to Jamie all that I had received 
from the unworthy Malcolm, with a 
special direction that he should see 
them conveyed into the Laird's own 
hands. 


As this unexpected meeting and 
parting had contributed to the depres. 
sion of my spirits, Captain Boaden took 
the only method to revive them which 
he knew would succeed; and that was 


an offer to postpone his journey for a 
few days. 


I communicated the welcome intel- 
ligence to Mrs. Montgomery with a 
pleasure too visible to escape her pe- 
netration. In her pity for me she la. 
mented the delay; and had it depended 
on herself, she would have been cruel, 
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only to be kind; for she saw the situa. 
tion of my heart, and blamed Captain 
Boaden for having so far yielded to its 
wishes. She foresaw that the pangs of 
separation would increase in proportion 
to the time we passed together; and 
she was sufficiently in his confidence 
to know that there existed insurmount- 
able objections on his side to that at- 
tachn ent on mine, which was hourly 
gaining ground, and which I could no 
longer either prevent or conceal, 

A few remaining days fled swiftly on 
the light pinions of joy. I heard no- 
thing more of Captain Boaden's leaving 
Edinburgh, and began to fancy (alas, 
whither will not fancy lead?) that he 
had relinquished his purpose. It was 
a subje& too near my peace for me to 
remind him of it; and though I longed 
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toquestion Mrs. Montgomery, I could 
not summon resolution enough to do 
it. Soon was the fleeting vision remov- 
ed from my sight. The flimsy veil of 
hope was rent, when the fatal day ar- 
rived; on which he announced to me 
that his departure was fixed for the 
next. 


The feelings of Nature, of which art 


must ever remain an imperfect copy, 
pervaded my whole frame. I could See 
no cause to blush at owning myself her 
child; and fearful lest I had not been 
sufficiently explicit, I at once confessed 


to him the unutterable sentiments he 


had inspired. I had no dark designs to 
cover, and felt, instead of being de- 
graded by my confession, that it ex- 
alted mein my own estimation. 
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His answer was conveyed, with all 
the fortitude of resolution, yet with all 
the delicacy of feeling. He again as. 
gured me, that he could never be what 
I wished him; and that whenever Time 


unravelled the present mystery, Ishould _ 


be as averse to the idea of it as himself. 
But in order that he might defeat all 
suspicion of any other woman's possess- 
ing his affections, he gave me the most 
solemn assurances that the first and 
dearest object of them was myself; and 
that I should ever continue such, while 
I sufficiently respected both him and 
myself, to adhere to the love of virtue, 
and to retain a wish to preserve them. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


Fi 


On the following day he bade me a 
long farewell, and, at parting, reſerred 
me to a small parcel, which he had 
committed to the care of Mrs. Mont- 
gomery. His last words were conveyed 
in a solemn in junction that I would 
not make any enquiries respecting him, 
which, he said; from being fruitless, 
could be only productive of pain to 
myself. He assured me that he was 
then under orders to the East Indies, 
whither he should immediately pro- 
ced; but that, if any thing should oc- 
cur to render my present situation un- 
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pleasant, he requested that I would 
make choice of any other that was 
equally creditable; of which, in the 
course of time, he should not fail to be 
apprized. 


The moment of our separation was 
too replete with emotion on his part, 
aud anguish on mine, to be intelligi- 
ble to the reader, were I to attempt to 
describe it. nene 


Io bis absence succeeded a confused 
train of ideas that mature deliberation 
served but to increase. His words were 
enveloped in a mystery which I vainly 
endeavoured to penetrate, That so 


young a man, gifted with Nature's 


choicest blessings, should feel so ten- 
derly interested for a friendless orphan, 
and a stranger, as to declare that she 
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was in possession of · the first and dear- 
est affections of his heart;'—that he 
should witness her growing attachment 
to him, yet repeat, in the most unequi- 
vocal manner, that he could never be 
more to her than a friend, was altoge- 
ther so strange and inconsistent, that 
found every new thought on the sub- 
ject active in subverting the former 
one. 


Isaw little of Mrs. Montgomery till 
at dinner the following day. As soon 
as it was over, she drew a parcel from 
her pocket, and laying it, with a smile, 
upon the table, would have withdrawn, 
as if from a delicate wish to- avoid see- 
ing the emotion that its perusal might 
cause. But I hastened with it into my 
room, as the miser, when anxious to 


count his hoarded treasure, carefully 
HS 
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eloses, with a suspicious eye, every 
avenue to approach, that may lead to 
its discovery, and broods in secret and 
solitary silence over it. Though fear. 
less of interruption, I fastened the 
door, and sat down breathless, with 
.expectation to satisfy my ardent cu- 
riosity. 


Before I unsealed the parcel, I ru- 
minated on what it might contain.— 
Have then (thought I) his sentiments 
relaxed in my favour, and were the 
zobstacles at which he hinted meant 
only as trials of my truth? It must 
be so: for what other secret could he 
have to unfold, of which it was neces- 
sary only toapprize me when his absence 
«precluded my reply? It cannot bea 
last farewell; for he repeatedly pro- 


E 
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mised never to forsake me. Thus have 
I every thing to hope, but nothing to 
fear, from the discovery of his senti- 
ments. | 


I broke it open. Two sealed papers 
were inclosed; and one unsealed, which 
I read, as follows: 


* Time may perhaps elucidate the 
present mystery of my conduct. With 
all that I have seen of yours I am per- 
fectly satisfied ; for, although your at- 
tachment to me can never meet with 
the only return which you at present 
think would constitute your happiness, 
it will, I trust, serve as a bulwark to 
your reason, and fortity your mind 
against receiving any other impression, 
at least until my return. 

| H 4 


D 182 ] 

Many men may be captivated by 
your understanding and accomplish- 
ments, and the generous part of them 
will not fail to admire that openness 
of heart, which is the sure symbol of 
integrity; but the few, among whom 
you may make a selection worthy your 
acceptance, would not, in all proba- 
bility, think of uniting themselves to 
a woman who has neither the distinc- 
tions of birth, fortune, nor connections. 
Should, however, such a disinterested 

man appear, write to me by the direc- 
tion which you will find inclosed, and 
your letter will be sent me; but on 
no account accept an engagement un- 
til you receive my reply. 


If such a circumstance should hap- 
pen, show the gentleman these lines, 
who will not scruple, as a man of ho- 
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nour, to write to me himself on the 
zubject, and to wait a delay so very es- 
sential to the happiness of all parties. 


The inclosed is but a slender proof 
of the sincere affection I bear you; re- 
member, Ellen, that on yourself de- 
pends its continuance. I wish my cir- 
cumscribed situation permitted me at 
this time to offer you a more substan- 
tial one, Heaven bless you, my dear 
Ellen, and forget not, that as long as 
you continue to act up to those senti- 
ments of honour and uprightness, 
which I firmly believe you now to pos- 
sess, you will never lose 

| © ONE SINGERE FRIEND.” 
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CHAP. XXV. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


TuIs letter was .accompanied by a 
power for me to draw for eighty pounds 
. yearly at the same house, and in addi- 
tion to the twenty pounds which I had 
Hitherto continued. regularly to re. 
ceive. The four quarter-days were 
fixed, and the two sums joined toge- 
gether, and signed by the firm of the 
house, In addition to this liberal do- 
nation, were two twenty-five pound 
bank-notes; and on the paper in which 
they were contained, was Written, For 
Present exigencies.” 
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I had no sooner gratified myself with 
a perusal of these papers, than I called 
to the affectionate Sarah, and requested 
to see her mistress. Mrs. Montgomery 
did not express either surprize or joy 
on my telling her of my good fortune; 
but frankly acknowledged, that to her 
there was nothing new, as Capt. Boaden 
had made her previously acquainted 
with his intentions. 


Though I sincerely regarded Mrs. 
Montgomery, I had the littleness to feel 
hurt at her having gained the first in- 
telligence from him. Between Capt. 
Boaden and myself J wished not for 
any confidante, but of my own making. 
So natural it is to be jealous of the 
mind, as well as of the person we truly 


| love, - 


H6 


[156 7 
With asmall part of one of the notes, 
which Mrs, Montgomery assisted me in 
laying out to the best advantage; I re- 
placed the necessaries that had been 
returned to Mr. Malcolm; and a pretty 
watch, being offered me at a moderate 
price, tempted me to break in upon the 
other, as a lasting memento of my be. 
loved friend. I counted its tardy pro- 
gress through each successive day, and 
dwelt with rapture on the idea that one 
of its revolving minutes would point 
to that of Capt. Boaden's return. 


1 went sometimes with Mrs, Mont- 
gomery to the Theatre; but even that 
had lost every charm. My eyes were 
continually fixed on the box in which 
I had beheld him, at the representation 
of The Orphan.“ It recalled to me 
that eventful night; and 1 returned 
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home more de jected than I went out. 
felt a secret and increasing pleasure 
in retiring alone and unobserved to 
my apartment. There my lute, and 
my books (first presents of my inva- 
luable friend) afforded me a delight 


that it was not in the power of public 
amusements to give. | 


* 
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CHAP. XXVT. 
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THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 
Tnus passed near two years; during 
which J maintained a sort of negative 
happiness, alike removed from pleasure 
and from pain. Mrs. Montgomery had 
constantly refused to receive any mo- 
ney for my board and lodging; and as 
I possessed a spirit that spurned at the 
idea of being under obligation to those 
who could not afford what their gene- 
rosity suggested, I contented myself 
with making her those little presents, 
Which, though not equivalent to her 
kindness, received a value from the 


\ 


was by nature too noble to court the 
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warmth of the heart which presented 
them. 


Her society had been considerably 
reduced since her widowhood. She 


acquaintance of those whom dissipation 
and an expensive table kept together; 
and as she had never been a votary of 
the one, and had in some measure re- 
linquished the other, she was not trou- 
bled with many FRIENDS. Those who 
had access to her house were chiefly 
sea-faring people. Among them was 
a Captain Shark, who was reported 
to have been very successful during 


the last war, in the command of a pri- 
vateer. This man was of obscure birth, 
and wholly destitute of | education; but 
had, according to his own account, se. 
cured independence by many daring 


[D 160 J 
enterprizes. His conversation, parti. 
cularly when women only were his au. 
ditors, was not only indelicate, but 
brutal. His words were seldom unae- 
companied by oaths, and he neither 
loved his fellow-creatures, nor feared 


% 


' his God. 


This man, more despicable than I 
have represented him, soon gained an 
almost unlimited ascendancy over the 
susceptible, the gentle, the amiable 
Mrs. Montgomery. It was long before 
I could persuade myself of a truth 80 
fatal; which, though obvious to every 
other, failed to substantiate credit with 
me, until her own lips confirmed it:--- 
That the many splendid virtues she 
possessed, Which in reality rendered 
her an ornament to her sex and human 
nature, should be at once eclipsed by a 
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cloud of such a black and malignant 
description, can be only accounted for 
in the words of the divine Rousseau : 


There are spots visible in the sun.“ 


Mrs. Montgomery, at the same time 
that she acknowledged to me her pro- 
mise given to marry Shark, lamented 
the imbecility of human nature. She 
contrasted the characters of her late 
and future husband, yet found herself 
over- ruled by a sentiment in which I 
firmly believe fear to have made a prin- 
cipal part. As the eye of the hawk is 
said to possess the fascinating quality of 
alluring its victim, until it drops into 
his mouth, so had Shark entangled her 
to receive his addresses, before she was 
well acquainted with his character, and 
had only encouraged his acquaintance 
with that unguarded freedom which is 


[ 162 J 
the dangerous characteristic of a liberal 
mind. 


Shark was not of a nature to be ea. 
sily repulsed, when actuated by self. 
interest, or impelled by his own grati. 
fication. Having once appeared to fa. 
vour him, however unintentionally, 
his presumption knew no bounds; and 
the day for their marriage was fixed, 
almost before she was sensible that she 
had consented to it. K 
Thus was the widowed hand of the 
res pected Montgomery devoted to a 
wretch who was incapable of knowing 
its value: Fain would I have usurped 
the prerogative of friendship, and res- 
cued her, by my persuasion, from the 
misery that awaited her; but Shark, 
who- probably guessed my intention, 


L 1630 
was become so watchful of (what he 
called) his happiness, that it was im- 
possible for me ever to speak to her, 
but in his loathsome presence. 
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CAP. XXVII. 


THE HISTORY OP ELLEN, CONT3NURP, 


Ar the particular request of Mrs. 
Montgomery (whom I must now call 
' $0 for the last time) I attended her to 
church. As we passed by the united 
graves of the father and the son, a 
mournful recolle&ion of her pathetic 
story, and the virtues of the departed, 
formed so striking a contrast with her 
present change of condition, that the 
tears involuntarily rushed down my 
face. She emphatically squeezed my 
hand, which was locked in her arm; 
but Captain Shark perceived my emo- 


* 
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tion, and, pointing to Captain Mont. 
gomery's name on the monument, said, 
What do you cry for, Miss? I shall 
make her a better husband than ever 
he did, in a voice and manner so un- 
feeling, that I could not forbear an- 
swering with some warmth; Indeed, 


Sir, I believe you will make her a very 
different one.” 


The ceremony over, we returned 
home, where was soon assembled a 
ruffian crew of the Captain's particular 
friends. Mrs. Montgomery (now Mrs. 
Shark) had previously intreated me not 
to retire to my apartment, as usual, 
when dinner was over, but to assist her 
in doing honour to her guests during 
the day. I was therefore compelled to 
witness their noisy merriment, and to 
bear the disgusting exhalations of their 


3 . [ 166; ] 


favourite beverage of grog, until a late 
hour of the night sent them sick 
and reeling to their respective habita- 
tions, When the bridegroom was con- 
veyed to his chamber in a state of in- 
tox ication that scarcely left him sense 
enough to recolleét the event of the 
day. 


In a short time Captain Shark, no 
longer watchful of. * his happiness, be- 
gan to make long and frequent ab- 
sences from home; from which conduct 
should have derived satisfaction, had 
] been selfish enough to prefer my 
own feelings to those of my unfortu- 
nate friend; but she had now really at- 
tached herself to this man, and seemed 


to expect from him those delicate at- 
tentions which it was utterly impossi- 
ble for such a man to bestow.. 


% 
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I repeatedly endured from him many 
insolent sarcasms, and reflections on 
my situation, with that silent contempt 
of which I alone thought him deserv. 
ing. The timid silence of his wife on 
these occasions led him to suppose 
that she approved his conduct, at least 
he wished me to think so. Attribut- 
ing, perhaps, my forbearance to my 
fear of him, he soon ceased to preserve 
any decorum; and one day, as we 
were seated after dinner, took that op- 
portunity to violate every law both of 
decency and hospitality, and to desire 
me to provide myself with another 
lodging, informing me, at the same 
time, that he was rich enough to live 
without a boarder, and that no kept- 


madam should be entertained at his 
house. 


> [ 168 J 
Not all the regard that I had ever 
felt, and still continued to feel for my 
ill fated friend—not' all the pity of 
which she now stood so much in need, 
and which, from my being her only 
companion, and witness to What sbe 
suffered, it was alone in my power to 
afford, could restrain my resentment 
at this last unprovoked and unexpect- 
ed insult. My eyes were not the faith- 
ful interpreters of my heart, if they did 
not shoot fire, and appal the miscreant 
who had dared to insult and to oppress 
unprotected innocence. But looks were 
vain. They could not penetrate a heart 
_ callous to every sentiment of honour 
and humanity. 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 


———ͤů———kkkꝛ — 
THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


It is easy for a dispassionate mind to 
condemn at leisure the sallies of a warm 
imagination; but mine was not formed 
in a mould capable of resisting unme- 
rited injury. 1 insisted on an explana- 
tion of his words, but he took advan. 
tage of my friendless situation; and, 
knowing that the only being to whom 
I could appeal for my justification was 
awed by him into silence, he proceeded 
In the most virulent abuse, and asked 
me, if J thought him young enough to 
believe that Captain Boaden had any 
VOL, I. I 
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other view in supporting me than to 
answer his own purpose at his return? 


I could bear no more—but, rising 
from my chair, assured him that it 
should be the last time I would ex pose 

myself in his presence to so disgraceful 
Aa calumny, which, reflefting dishonour 
only on the vile tongue from which it 
issued, could not affect me beyond the 
present moment. 


He answered by a loud laugh, and I 
left the room. His unfortunate wife 
attempted to follow me, but he pre- 
vented her. 


When I reached my apartment my 
fortitude forsook me, and I burst into 
tears. It was the room wherein I had 


[ 171 ] 
last seen captain Boaden. Alas! there 
remained no longer a Mrs. Montgo- 
mery to comfort me! That dear wo- 


man was already trembling under the 


rod of tyrannic despotism; and she did 
not even possess the melancholy satis- 
faction of enjoying her griefs in soli- 
tude. If she ever attempted to be 
cheerful, it was deemed by her hus- 
band an ill-becoming levity—if sad, it 
was the result of ill-humour. Thus did 
She wear away her days in hopeless an- 


guish, and lament, in bitterness of 
heart, the rash resolve of one ill-fated 


hour. 


I had remained in my chamber, lost 
in thought, for near an hour, when the 


affect ionate Sarah brought me some 


tea, and, in the tears of honest simpli- 
city, bewailed her mistress's hard fate. 


12 
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She said she would leave the house; for 
that though, for her own part, She did 

not value the Captain's ill-nature, she 
could not see her dear, her good old 
mistress unhappy. And could you, 
Sarah, (said I) desert this good, this 
dear old mistress, merely because she 
i880?” Tes, Miss, 1 could die to serve 
her, but I cannot lire to see her suffer! 


How much was ex pressed in these few, 
these simple, these energetic words! Ye 
orators, who talk your giddy hearers into 
a belief that what is wrong is right, copy 
the genuine effusions of the heart, and 
let the innocent lesson glide unadulte- 
rated through your lips! We do not 
always admire the cause for which ye 
plead, we admire the dexterity of the 
eloquence which teaches the decision. 
The cause of triumphant villainy may 


[ 173 } 


be well supported, and that of helpless 
innocence degraded, In vain may 
smiling Justice poise her scales; Justice 
may be herself outwitted, and drop the 
balance, when Guilt preponderates. 


13 
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CHAP. XXIX. 


— 
THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


SARAH had began to assist me in 
collecting my books, my lute, and my 
clothes, and in packing them in my 
trunk, when Captain Shark, with the 
freedom of a friend, darted into my 
yoom. 


He commanded Sarah to withdraw, 
and thus addressed me: I have told 
my wife, Miss Ellen, that I have a few 
words to say to you; she wanted to come 
herself, but I said I could manage it 
better. You know, Miss, that you have 
lived like a. lady ever since you have 
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been here, and that you have cost me 
a power of money. I understand from 
my wife, that your young Officer and 
you agreed to give her fifteen pounds 
a year for your board, not a shilling 


of which she has received. You have 
been here almost three years; then 


there is all your coaching, and going 
to plays, and such like. Now, Miss, as 
I can't afford to be a loser, I shall be 
glad to know when you intend to pay 
me 7 | 


Sir, (said I, interrupting him) Cap- 
tain Boaden, to whom you allude, is 
incapable of falsehood. He told me that 
he had given fifteen pounds to Mrs. 
Montgomery, in advance for my first 
year's subsistence, thinking it proba- 
ble, at the same time, that I should not 
remain here so long. 
I 4 
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elt may be, Miss (continued he) 
that the Captain presented her with 
some such trifle, which was little 
enough for all the trouble you have 
given her, and the risk her character 
ran, by taking you into the house.— 
That money (if so be she received it) 
was a voluntary gift; for she could 
hardly demand it for your board, be- 
fore you had lived with her, and knew 
what you was to have. However, it is 
my duty to see her righted; and 1 
therefore ask you again, Miss, whether 
you choose to pay it; because, if you 
don't, I know what 1 have to do.“ 


* Sir, (said I) be assured that I will 
not lie under any obligation to you; 
and I kn ow, that on leaving your house, 
it is but just that I should pay the 
debts I have contracted in it, I can- 


C377: ] 


not however, think 80 meanly of my 


late dear Mrs. Montgomery, as to sup- 
pose that she would make an unrea. 
sonable demand. She no longer acts 
for herself; and has, I fear, in the can- 
dour of her heart, made you acquainted 
with Captain Boaden's generosity, only 
to enhance us both in your esteem; of 
which you have now taken the most 
unprincipled and barbarous advantage. 
Make your demand on me; and be as- 
sured, that should it prove sufficiently 


exorbitant to deprive me of all re- 


sources for the remainder of my life, 


your receipt in full will give me more 


satisfaction than could the accumula- 
tion of thousands, if purchased at the 
ex pence of my peace of mind, and 
owing to the caprice of a. villain!? 
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The narrow mind of my auditor. be. 
came still more contract ed. His little 
eyes twinkled in their red sockets, and 
he looked at me ds if he meditated re- 
venge. Gracidus Being! (Said I, as 
Isunk on my knees, and lifteũl my eyes 
and hands to the Dispenser of all good) 
forsake-not thy servant in the hour of 
her 'distress} Teach her to bean these 
first trials of her life, that they may 
purify her for the last; and as thou 
judgest the widow" . en also the or · 
wen cause: D 07 301891167 
19D N 90? 101 293100 

My prayer was heard by the Most 
High; I arose with an enlightened heart, 
and my enemy appeared to be trans- 
fixed by the awful sound. In a soft. 
ened voice he desired that I would be 
composed, and suffer him to lead me 


4 
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into the parlour, I knew not imme- 
diately whither to go; my spirits had 
acquired strength from my prayer, and 
I consented to pass the night under his 
roof. 


My amiable friend, on seeing us to- 
gether, bestowed the transient smile of 
momentary satisfaction. Capt. Shark 
became unusually civil, and took the 
trouble himself to order an extraordi- 
nary dish for supper; and the faithful 
Sarah, when she brought it in, testi- 
tied, by her gladdened countenance, 
the pleasure she experienced. Instead 
of our constant evening beverage of hot 


brandy and water, Port-wine was sub- 


stituted; and though I could not feel 
comfortable, I endeavoured to appear 
BO, Ms "TIF; 277 13 | 
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As a child is pleased with a new 
toy, so will the ripened mind admit of 
being diverted for a while from the care 
that is festering at the heart. The su- 
perficial vision floats on the surface, 
but cannot reach the bottom, without 
being crushed in its fall. I retired to 
bed, but the events of the evening bore 
hard upon me. Frightful dreams dis- 
turbed my repose: I beheld the two 
Montgomerys hoverin g over their sur- 
viving relation, and vainly endeavour. 
ing to draw her towards them. A small 
arm of the sea appeared to impede her 
passage; yet she held out her arms, in 
attempting to embrace them. 


I awoke, and undrew my curtain. 
The grey dawn cast a dim shade around 
my room; but the horrors of the night 


] 
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had banished sleep. At an early hour 
I turned over my books, and read a 
page of each, without being sensible 
of their interest. I now perceived, for 


the first time, that the letter F was. 


written in every frontispiece, and en- 
graven on my lute, which was the last 
object over which my bewildered senses 


wandered, and I touched its strings 


in melancholy vibration of my own 
sorrows. | | 
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kur arsroRY OF ELLEN, conTINUED. 
1 DESCENDED at the breakfast- hour, 
with a heart presaging some future ill. 
My fears were realized; for my friend, 
exerting all the resolution her timid 
mind could collect, urged me, as I va- 
lued my own and her tranquillity, to 
take the earliest opportunity of leaving 
her house. Serious, she said, must be 
the reasons that could induce her to 
deprive herself of the only comfort her 
melancholy situation had left; but 
snares were laying for me, of which 
she could form but an imperfect idea; 


* 
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yet against which sbe thought it her 
duty, as a Christian and a friend, to 
cautioti me. 


, 305 hows entreating me to be silent 
respecting· this information, when Cap- 
tain Shark entered the room, and, with 
amuncommon hilarity of countenance, 
paid nit the compliments of the day. 
On: his acquainting his wife that he had 
invited some friends to dinner, she 
withdrew to give the necessary orders, 
and left us together. 

- Captain Shark, after a long and dis- 
agreeable preface, in which he meant 
to detail the extreme interest he took 
in my welfare, and the chagrin under 
Which he laboured for his bars bness of 
the preceding evening, lamented that 
he had not known me sooner, while, 


L164 J 
unshaekled by a matrimonial engage- 
ment, he was free to mäke his own 
election; but was happy to say that he 
had a friend, who was that day to dine 
with him, to the full as good a fellow, 
and quite as rich, as himself. 1 


W 4 


This GENTLEMAN, he said, whose 


name was Lands, had been brought 


up an attorney; but, having a spirit 
beyond his circumstances, and à great 
desire to see the world, he had passed 
several years abroad, and was now 
returned to bis native country, want- 
ing only; a wife to do honour to his 
fortune; which, I found, was ample, 
and had been acquired in various 


ways; for Mr. Lands had a wonderful 


facility in applying the chicanery of 
his profession to the common trans- 
actions of life; and it may readily be 


C 285 7] 

conceivedthat thenefarious advantages, 
of which such a man would necessarily 
avail himself, could not but be highly 
productive. —* Many of the finest 
young ladies in Edinburgh, added 
Captain Shark, had set their caps at 
him; but it was reserved for you alone 
to make the conquest. 


I thought it most prudent, rather by 
Silent contempt of this harangue, seem- 
ingly to acquiesce, than expose myself, 
by any altercation with Shark, to a re- 
petition of his brutality. I therefore 
left it to. his own penetration to. put 
what construction he pleased on my 
behaviour, and prepared for the occur- 
rences of the day, resolving, in my 
own mind, to put the speediest and 

most effectual:end to all farther per: 
8ecutions, 


— 
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At the hour of dinner, the party, 
consisting of men only, arrived, and, 
last of all, Mr. Lands. The eyes of all 
present were immediately fixed on me; 
and the universal grin, that his ap. 
proach excited, would have forced me 
to leave the room, had not a pitying 
and beseeching look from the amiable 
hostess determined me to remain, how- 
ever disagreeable might be the conse- 
quences. | 


Mr. Lands was deputed to hand me 
down stairs, and to sit next to me at 
table. This man was really handsome, 
and had something prepossessing in his 
manners; but all this was over ruled 
by an innate vulgarity, which was con- 
spjcuous thro' an awkward aim at po: 
liteness, without which his real character 


* 
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might have appeared to more advan- 
tage. | | 


Various plans were adopted for the 
amusement of several Succeeding days, 
in which 1 perceived that Mr. Lands 
was to play a principal part. Mrs. 
Shark did not dare to object to them; 
and I, not having any fortunate excuse 
to plead; was obliged to submit to what- 
ever she did, well knowing, that in her 
company my reputatian, at least, would 

be safe. | 


Thus passed near a fortnight, and 
Mr. Lands became my declared ad- 
mirer. Though I had not any inclina- 
tion to encourage him as a lover, I did 
not wish to repel him as an acquaint» 
ance, while he continued to preserve a 
respectful assiduity towards me, which 
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freed me from the importunities of 
Shark and his confederates. 


An explanation was, however, soon 
to take place; which, by awakening my 
dream of present security, barred every 
avenue to hope, and left me no alter. 
native between certain and immediate 
destruction, or the slender chance of 

saving myself from it in future, by 
means which it was then impossible for 
me to comprehend. | 
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CAP XXXI. 


* 4 
* 


' THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


% 


CAPTAIN Shark, one morning, 
came into my room; and saying he was 
commissioned by his friend, Lands, de- 
sired me to fix an early day for our 
marriage, and to inform him in what 
manner my annuity was secured. 


As I had been long in expectation 
and dread. of this proposal, I was not 
unprepared how to answer it, and, 
without hesitation, declared, that tho' 
I was flattered by the preference with 
which Mr. Lands honoured me, it was 
totally out of my power to accept his 
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offer. That I was under an engage- 
ment, if not of marriage, at least one of 
such a nature as to prevent my form. 
ing any other. 


He seemed disappointed, and mut. 
tered something which I did not rightly 
comprehend. Then drawing a paper 
from his pocket, desired me to look at 
it, as a completion of my wishes. To 
my unspeakableastonishment I found it 
was bis receipt in full for all his demands 
on me, signed by himself. He re- 
quested me to return it to him, as it 
vas the property of Mr. Lands: that 
gentleman having paid my debt, it was 
with him only it remained for me to 
settle. This moderate recei pt amounted 
to the sum of sixty three pounds nine - 
teen shillings. . 


$5 


It was easy to perceive the uncom- 
mon interest taken by Shark to pro. 
mote this marriage, and for which I 
could not before otherwise account, 
than his anxiety to secure his friend's 
happiness, which, to do the man jus- 


tice, really seemed to depend on it; 


but I was far from suspecting the truth, 
of which I was afterwards informed 
that Lands had actually promised Shark 
a release from some pecuniary engage- 
ments, on the express condition that 
he should prevail on me to marry him, 
The anxiety of Shark to have his debt 
cancelled (no matter by what means) 


was fully equal to that felt by the other; 


for he was in reality a distressed man; 


and though he had been formerly in 


possession of some ill- acquired hun- 


dreds, they had been expended before 


his marriage, and his sole remaining 
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support was on © the! credit of Mrs. 
Montgomery's slender possessions. 


But this was a mystery, through 
which neither my unhappy friend nor 
myself had been able to penetrate.— 
Captain Shark seemed to consider her 
as the mere living lumber of his house, 
and-entirely to forget that it was to 
her he owed his authority in it; treat. 
ing her more like a servile dependent 
than its mistress. As she knew nothing 
more of his affairs, than that he was re- 
puted by his own circle to be worth 
money, at the time she married him; 
and as she was not made privy to the 
contents of any-of the numerous letters 
which he continually received, and per- 
used with a contracted brow, she be- 
gan to feel for him an indifference, 
which soon terminated in disgust; and 


1 


[93] 

though the mild forbearance of her 
disposition induced her long to suffer 
without complaining, she found that 
insulted patience had its limits; and 
all affect ion on her part having ceased, 
she became urgent to separate herself 
from him, and requested, for that ef- 
fe, a very slender provision; such a 
one only as might secure ker in future 
from indigence, in a seclusion, of which 
she had already in idea made choice, 
to gild the evening of her days with 
peaceful serenity. 


But this proposal, however humble 
and compatible with the wishes of her 
husband, met with a positive denial 
from him. He was sensible, that if 
she left his house, not only the credit 
which he had acquired through her 
means, but the lenity of his creditors, 
VOL, I. K 
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which was shown him only on her 
account, would also fail. It was there. 
fore necessary to preserve both, by 
outward appearances; and he depended 
too much on her consciousness of the 
wrong step-she had taken, to fear from 
her a public exposure of his conduct. 


* 
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CHAP. XXXI. 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED. 


Ir was my fixed intention to accom- 
pany my beloved friend to whatever 
retirement she should prefer, and, by 
sharing with her what I possessed, to 


render the situation of both more com- 
fortable, We had already formed va- 
rious little plans for our sequestration, 


productive of those innocent amuse- 
ments which minds, at peace with 
themselves, alone can enjoy. Among 
the mountains of Wales we had fixed 
our visionary retreat; where, far from 
the haunts of that designing part of 
Kk 2 
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mankind which ever infests large ci- 


ties, we might possess, unmolested, the 
blessings of re pose. 


It is easy to build a fair structure upon 
an ideal foundation. I had flattered 
myself, that our wishes would unquivo- 
cally meet those of Capt. Shark, who, 
continually lamenting the matrimonial 
restraint upon his freedom, would not, 
as I imagined, adduce any reasonable 
objection to its deliverance. His an- 
swer was short, but decisive, and de- 
termined me, with whatever regret, to 
follow the counsel of his amiable wife, 
in bidding an everlasting farewell to 
their house. CS | 


But whither was J to go? I had no 
relation to protect no friend to re- 
ceive me! Among the few acquaint- 


0 WE 

ance Mrs. Shark had preserved, there 
was not one in whom she could place 
confidence; and were even one of these 
to supply her place to me, should I not 
be equally exposed, while in Edin— 
burgh, to the malicious intrusions and 
persecutions of her husband? 


The debt that I had unknowingly 
contracted” with Mr. Lands must be 
discharged before I could attempt to 
leave Edinburgh; but how was I to do 
that, without leaving myself destitute, 
at least for many months, both of the 
means to defray my journey, and my 
expences after it? Mrs. Shark had in 
her possession a pair of valuable bril- 
liant ear-rings, the marri«ge-gift of her 
respeRable Montgomery ;—these she 
brought me; and, requesting that J 
would bind Lands to secrecy, insisted 
K 3 
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bn my leaving them with him, as a 
pledge for my debt, until it should be 
in my power to release and return them 
to her. 


I accepted this mark of generous 
friendship, not doubting but that in a 
few months I should be enabled to re- 
store them to their amiable owner; 
and, with a heart exulting in the idea 
that I should be no longer beholden to 
any other than my friend, I went to 
my chamber, and wrote a hasty billet 
to Mr. Lands, requesting -him to ap- 
point a place where I might have a 
speedy interview with him on business 
that materially concerned both him 
and myself. 


He appointed eleven the next morn- 
ing, at the Bull Inn, I was punctual 
to the time, Lut waited near an hour 


£199] 


before he appeared. IJ passed the in- 
terval in melancholy reflections. It was 
there that the beloved Boaden, whose 


image was ever present to my mind, 


had rescued my helpless innocence 
from the power of a villain! It was. 
there I had first felt the mighty influ- 
ence of a congenial mind, and became 
sensible to the blessing of attachment. 
In the same room we had dined toge- 


ther; and I contrasted the few, the 


happy days that succeeded it with my 
present gloomy and comfortless situ- 
ation. ys 


My refleRions were interrupted by 
the entrance of Mr. Lands. His smile- 
ing eountenance indicated a flattering 
expectation, that I felt almost sorry, 
for the moment, it was not in my power 
to realize. 
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1 began to express my astonishment 
at Captain Shark's proceedings, and 
the magnitude of his account, which 
differed widely ſrom my own, and beg. 
ged him to be assured that I was to- 
tally ignorant, until the step was taken, 
of the means by which he meant to se. 
cure its payment. Of this he seemed 
perfectly convinced. I then obtained 
his promise of secrecy respecting our 
meeting, and the circumstances attend- 
ing it; when, producing the ear-rings, 
I briefly related the kindness of my 
friend. | BIG 


As! conceived that a man of honour 
could hold nothing so binding as his 
word, I felt satisfied at u hat I had done, 
He positively refused the notes I prof- 
fered him, but put the ear-rings into 
his pocket, observing, that the former 


[201 
might be good or bad, but that he 
should settle it another time. 


He again questioned me respecting 
himself; and I felt hurt at his forcing 
me to repeat what gave him pain.— 
Are you resolved ?\ he said. As 


Tate, "I answered; and entreated him 


never more to pain himself, or me, by 
a renewal of the subject. His counte- 
nance fell; he looked as if brooding 


over some dark design, and we parted 


at the street-door, 
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CHAP. XXXIN. 


— — — | " 
THE HISTORY or ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


Mus. Shark was sitting with her hus- 
band in the dining parlour, when ! 
returned. I made a sign that her ge- 


nerous offer was accepted, and in 
more Pad. 


% 
% 


Towards evening, a small parcel was 
delivered to Captain Shark. But what 


were my feelings, on his opening it, at 


discovering, with a letter to himself, 
the fatal ear-rings! My friend turned 
pale, and I was motionless, through 
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5 sur prize and terror. The eyes of Shark 
flashed fire. With the fury of a tyger 
he sprung towards his unhappy wife, 
and would have struck her, had I not 
parried the blow. He loaded us both 
with the most opprobious epithets; ac- 
cusing us. of being leagued together to 
rob him; and putting the ear-rings in 


his pocket, told his wife she had seen 


them for the last time. 


The sudden entrance of two men, of 
whom, by Shark's composure, I saw he 


was in expeQation, and: who instantly 


seized me as their prisoner, deprived: 
me of utterance. Half frantic, I rushed: 
into the arms of Mrs. Shark. Oh! 
that they had been as able as willing to 


protect me!. A malicious smile of ex- 
ultation triumphed in the wicked coun- 


tenance of her husband; and the agony. 
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of the moment wrung from me the hu- 
miliating entreaty that he would save 
me from a prison! Weak that I was, 
to imagine such a bosom was formed to 
admit the god-like attribute of . 


which 
—— droppeth, as the n rain from 
Heaven, 


Dpon the place beneath. 


But this glorious tenant of the up. 
right heart will not be contaminated 
by the impure dwelling of the vicious 
one. As it is twice blessed,” cheering 
at, once the obliging and the obliged; 
20 does its benign influence support the 
steps of failing humanity; and the cri- 
minal, whose existence is forſeited to 
the laws of his offended country, may 
vet look up with confidence to the 
u of his | 
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In vain I pleaded to my oppressor : 

he was deaf to the voice of humanity 

and of reason; and, taking his hat, was 
teaving me to my fate, when Lands en- 
tered the room. I could have scarcely 

supposed him to be the same being 
with whom 1 had conversed in the 

morning. He was pale, and trembling; 
and on his giving a signilicant look at 
Shark, they went out together. 

My friend took that opportunity to 
whisper her pity; but told me that 1 
had nothing to hope, as she was confi- 
dent that Lands had acted more at the 
instigation of Shark, than from any im- 


pulse of his owns, She was proceeding . 


to give me an account of what she had 
heard, when Captain Shark returned, 
alone, and, drawin g out his watch, said 
it was time for me to be gone. 
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With all the fortitude I could collect, 
Llaid my arm on one of the men, who 
appeared to be the least ferocious of 
the two. «Iam ready, Sir,” said I, © to 
go with you any where. I am now con- 
vinced, that from the depth of misery 
the balm of consolation may be extract- 
ed; and, while my conscience acquits 
me of having ever injured any one, I can 
enjoy, within the walls of a prison, that 
peace, which can never more reside 
beneath this once happy, but now in- 

hospitable roof! | 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


— — — — 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED. 


Tux bailifs conducted me to the Tol- 
booth,* and left me to myself. A very 


corpulent man, with a round and ruddy 


face, who announced himself to me as 
master of the mansion, soon appeared, 
and invited me into a better room.— 


With great good nature, he pressed me 


to have some supperꝭ and, without wait. 
ing my reply, went out, and returned 
with the necessary apparatus, setting 
some cold boiled beef and a mug of ale 
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| A prison in Edinburgh. 
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on the table. When he left me, 1 ru. 
minated on my destitute condition. I 


was alone; without a friend, and im. 
mured in a prison! | 


I was interrupted in my reflections 
by a very decent, cheerful-lookihg 
woman, who was followed by a porter, 
bringing my trunk and other effects 
from Captain Shark's house, by his 
order. She told me, that it was her 
husband whom I had seen, and said, 
they should both be happy to serve me 
in every thing that lay in their power; 
at the same time, shrugging up her 
shoulders, ohser ved, that neither Capt. 


Shark nor Mr. Lands were any great 
things. 


- When she withdrew, I took up the 
first book that I found in my trunk, 
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and attempted to read. It was the tra- 
gedy of The Ganester;” and my eyes 
fell on a line exactly applicable to my 
destiny: © All situations have their 
comforts, if sweet Contentment dwells 
in the heart.“ 


- © It must be 80!” I involuntarily ex- 
claimed. Wherefore should I repine, 
because I am ordained to bear, in com- 
mon with my fellow-creatures, the vi- 
cissitudes of life? That God, who: 
formed my heart, knows that it has 
been hitherto guiltless; and in him I 
trust that it will continue $0. How 
many thousands are now languishing 
on the bed of sickness-.-how many sink- 
ing under poverty--and, alas! I fear 
that great is the number of the wicked! 
And shall I murmur, who am blessed 
with youth, health, innocence, and a 
comparative degree of affluence, be- 


\ 
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eause I suffer a temporary confine- 
ment; which, if it reflects disgrace on 
any one, cannot on myself! 


F tuned my lute, and played the plain. 
tive lamentations of Mary; and, as | 
joined it with my voice, the idea of En 
 8orrows filled my heart, and taught me 
to forget my own. i 


I was conducted by Mrs. Kinloch to 
a small neat chamber; wherein, on a 
comfortable bed, I enjoyed a sounder 
repose than I had experienced since the 
fatal marriage of my friend. 


The next morning, Mrs. Kinloch 
came into my room, with a letter in 
her band. It contained only a few 
lines, written in evident haste, by Mrs. 
Shark, assuring me of her unalterable 


"he: 


2 1 


affection, and accusing the malignity 


of her fate, which had thus involved 
me in her misfortunes. She added, 
that she, too, was become a prisoner in 
her own house; for that Shark, sus pecting 
her intention to visit me, had absolutely 
forbade her going out without him, and 
that in a manner so peremptory, that 


she feared, if she attempted it, she 


should find the door closed against her 
return. She requested me to keep a 


letter in readiness to be delivered to 
her next messenger, being determined 
to hazard every brutality, rather than 
remain ignorant of my situation. 


This additional proof of her friend- 
ship counterbalanced each remaining 
sensation of grief. I examined my 
purse and pocket-book, and found them 
to contain near twenty pounds; and in 
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seven weeks I had twenty-five more to 


receive. With this I determined to 


support myself as comfortably as my 
state would admit, and, without arro- 
gating to myself the prerogative of pu- 
nishment,: which alone belongs to the 
Most High, to mortify my oppressors, 
by being as happy and — 
as I could. 
Il arranged my books and clothes with 
as much precision as if | had fixed on 
a favourite residence, from which I was 


never more to depart; and my good- 


humoured host, after going, at my re- 


quest, to insert my name in a circu— 


lating library, pledged himself as my 
security for any books I might bor- 
row; it not being customary, they told 
him, to lend them to a prisoner on any 
other terms. | 


E219 ] 

After dinner I employed myself in 
writing a long letter to Mrs. Shark. I 
entreated her to be perfectly easy on 
my account; assur ing her that, from the 
little I had seen, I had every thing to 
expect from the humanity and kindness 
of those with whom I was placed. When 
I had finished it, I put it in my pocket, 


and anxiously waited an opportunity 


to send it to her with safety. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 


THE HISTORY Or ELLEN, CONTINUED, | 


As 1 had omitted to give any orders 
to Mr. and Mrs. Kinloch, and, indeed, 
could not have supposed to what 2 
height human presumption and depra- 
vity might reach, I was thunderstruck 


on beholding Captain Shark, u ho, with- 


out ceremony, rushed into my room. 
He advanced towards me with a smile; 
and, holding a paper in his hand, told 
me that it was a release from Mr. I. ands, 


with which he was entrusted; but that 
it was to be delivered only on the ex- 
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press condition that I would immedi. 


ately become his wife. My reply was 
as short as it was firm; and the word 
« Never!” was uttered with an emphasis 


that left him no room to doubt my 
sincerity. 


He requested me to write my res0- 
lution, that he might, by shewing it to 
his friend, convince him that no endea- 
vours on his part had been wanting to 
persuade me to accept him. I permitted 
Shark to put it down in his own words; 
and, after having duly examined what 


he had written, I added the following 
ones: | 


The unfortunate ELIEN, however 
poer,.friendless, and unknown, willstill 
preserve her soul's integrity; and by 
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that she 8wears never to become the 
wife of Mr. Lands. 


ELLEN, 
© In the Dolbooth Prison, Edinburgh, 


Shark pocketed the papers with 
seeming exultation. Then, drawing 
his chair close to mine, And what, 
said he, © my pretty girl, would you 
give me, suppose now I was to pay the 
money, and let you out myself? May 
be as 1 may do it to-night, if we can 
agree. My wife need not to know any 
thing about the matter. There is an old 
acquaintance of mine, that keeps a 
house of her own in this town, and 
she'II take you in, and keep you there, 
as long as I pay for it, and ask no ques- 
tions, Where you have been, and such 
like; and nobody need know What ! 
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do for you. Only take care, as you and 
my wife be so fond, that she does not. 
find us out; for then the old woman 
would be jealous; and though, to be 
sure, I'm not over and above particu- 
lar about that, yet I'd rather keep peace 
at home, if I can. Besides, I've ano- 
ther reason why she must not know 
every thing: she'd wonder how I'd | 
manag'd with Lands; and that's no 
business of her's, you know. So now, 
my dear, if you can but keep your 
mind to yourself, and promise me she 
sha'n't know nothing of it, I'll come to 
the prison this evening about dusk, and 
bring you along to my friend's house; 
$0 you Will be at eas! to nien to do 
as you please.“ 


The word “ liberty” vibrated in my 
ear, and I began to enn brighter mo · 
voL. 1, L | 
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moments. Shark might not be a vil. 
lain. His pecuniary matters mig ht be 
deranged; and perhaps the want of 
money, in compelling him to receive 
the amount of my debt from Lands, 
had urged him to an act of cruelty re- 
pugnant to his nature, and for which 
he now wished to make atonement.— 
These ideas rushed like lightning into 
my mind; for he did not give me time 
to weigh his proposal, or to ansver it. 


1 g < , % A ! 


Gentle reader, I was young; I was 
thoughtles; I was inexperienced, and 
in a prison! J had hitherto thought of 
the world, not as it is, but as it had till 
then appeared to me. I had never 
heard of those receptacles of infamy, 
to one of which it was doubtless his in- 
tention to conduct me. In Shark 1 
now fancied I. perceived good- nature 
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predominant. He might have reasons, 
which I could not understand, for the 
gecrecy he imposed. I accepted his 
offer with thankfulness, determined 
that the first use I made of my liberty 


should be to inform Mrs. Shark of it. 
The tear of gratitude fell down my 


cheek. He arose to depart; and, re- 
questing that I would be in readiness 


by half past nine the same evening, 
left me with a heart transported with 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 
—————— — 


THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


I RAN to my bed chamber, and re- 
packed my property. Mrs. Kinloch 
followed me, and presented her ac- 
count. As 1 glanced my eye over it, 
I could: not forbear inwardly to con- 
gratulate those nominally miserable 
beings, who might hereafter, like my- 
Self, occupy the debtor's walls. So 
simple and modest was the demand! 
so great the kindness and hospitality! 
I overpaid the few shillings by a guinea, 
which I had some difficulty in prevail- 
ing on her to accept; and I entreated 
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her to remember me, not only as having 


been her prisoner, but as a woman 


whom affluence hereafter might raise, 
or penury depress; still recollecting, 
with the fondest delight, her tender 
and sympathizing attention. 


The intervening time was passed in 
extacy on my side; in sorrowful looks 
on Mrs. Kinloch's. I repeatedly drew 
my watch, and accused the minute. 
hand of delay. She observed, and thus 


addressed me: — From the little, 


young lady, that I have seen of you, I 


am led to believe that you are ignorant 


of the ways of the world. My husband 
and myself have purchased an acquain- 


tance with it by dear experience; and 


if I was sure you did not think me im- 

pertinent, I would advise you, as I 

think, for the best.“ 75 
0 1 | 
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requested her to proceed. 
Captain Shark, she added, * is well 
known to my husband. He is a man 
of unsound principles, and is likely to 
promise you more than is in his power 
to fulfil, Many are the money trans. 
actions by which Lands and himself, 
pretending to oblige, have ruined the 
un war, who trusted to their honesty. 
Lands was bred to the law, and Shark 
is his convenient agent: they have 
plotted the destruction of many indus- 
dustrious families; and may Heaven, 
young lady, preserve you from their 
snares! Your generosity towards me 
for a night's lodging, and those little 
attentions which it would be particu- 
larly inhuman in people, situated as 
we are, to withhold, have convinced me 
that you are not a match for the design- 
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ing. Pardon me, young lady: another 
hour will, perhaps, separate us, never 
more to meet; but beware of Shark 
and all his associates.“ 


1 a | . ? 


Her words sunk into my heart; but 


my hopes were elated, and my promise 
given. She left eme, and, soon after, 
Shark made; his appearance, I eyed 
him with more than common attention; 
for Mrs. Kinloch had planted. distrust 
in my mind. He had an aspect of mo- 
nied triumph, and, producing several 
bank notes, demanded in a tone of au- 
thority to see Mr: Kinloch, whom he 
ordered to produce an account of the 
sum for which L Was imprisoned. Mr. 
Kinloch mildly: obeyed; and informed 
bim, that the sum total, including the 
debt of sixty-three pounds nineteen 
shillings, together with plaintiff's costs, 
L 4 
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jail fees, &c. &c. &c. &c. amounted to 
sixty-nine pounds thirteeen shillings 
and six-pence. Captain Shark desired 


him to prepare à discharge for the 
whole, and he withdrew for that pur- 
pose. TR 
His absence was fortunate, for it de- 
cided- my fate. He was no sooner out 
of the room, than the wolf, in lamb's 
clothing, discovered himself. Happy 
it was for me, that he waited not my 

being entirely in his power. He be- 
gan, in the most unequivocal manner, 
to insult me with the base professions 
of his love, and asked me, if I had hi- 
therto thought him fool enough to pre- 
fer an old hen to a young chicken ?— 
He said that the lady, whom he had 
mentioned to me in the morning, had 
prepared every thing for oux mutual 
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reception ; and that he expected the 
pleasures of the night would reward 


him for the trouble and expence of the 
day. 


TI made no reply; but, running out 
of the room, called repeatedly for help, 
in a voice so loud, that not only Mr.. 
and Mrs. Kinloch, but all the prisoners, 
were alarmed, and instantly assembled 
around me. On bearing what had pass- 
ed, they with one accord seized Shark, 
and, with the most horrid impreca- 
tions, swore that the gate should not be 
unlocked till they had pumped him. | 


They were beginning to handle bim 
very roughly, when 1 interposed, and 
begged them to desist. Mr. Kinloch 
held the. discharge, half filled up, in 
his hand, which I entreated him to de- 

LS 
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stroy; while his wife looked delighted, 
and congratulated me on my escape, 
He took the key, and was going to let 
out Shark; but the prisoners were not 
to be so easily satisfied. Part of them 
still violently contended for his being 
pumped, and part proposed that be 
should purchase an exemption from 
that degradation and punishment, by 
| giving five guineas, to be divided 
among the most distressed of the ob- 
jets that then surrounded him. With 
| the latter he thought proper, however 
unvillingly, tq comply; and was then 
suffered to depart, amid the hisses and 
execrations of the little republic. 
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CHAP. XXXVII. 
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THE HISTORY OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 


ET 


I 2ASSED three months in the Tol. 
3 booth, and was treated with such unre- 
mitting attention by Mrs. Kinloch, 
that I ceased to lament nyy captivity. 
1 frequently walked out with her, and, 


trusting to Proyidence for my enlarge - 


ment and future disposal, was at length 


perſectly reconciled to my fate. 


* 
* 18 , 1 
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Mrs. Kinloch+had often mentioned 
to me a, My, Thorpton, in very high 
terms She represented him as a man 
of great eccentricity, but possessing a 
L 6 
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most benevolent heart. At length he 


came, and was prevailed on to dine with 
us, 


He appeared to be between fifty and 
sixty years of age: in his dress he was 
plain, and equally so in his manners. 
He had been, according to her account, 
formerly in the navy; but had quitted 
the service many years, and retired on 
a comfortable provision, left him by a 
distant relation. During dinner be 
said little; but that little was replete 
with observation and sentiment. — 
Whenever he addressed me, it was with 
the ease of long standing acquaintance, 
untinctured by the impertinence of fa- 
miliarity. After dinner 1 was left alone 
with him; whether by chance or de- 
sign, I know not, but have reason to 
suppose the latter. He took that op- 
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portunity to question me respecting my 
name, my connections, &c. and I never 
felt 80 much inclined to be communi- 
cative to any one, more particularly to 
a stranger, as at that moment. I told 
him, without reserve, all that I knew 
of myself, together with every circum- 
stance of my hitherto-eventful life, and 
forgot not to expatiate on my friend 
and benefactor. 


And wherefore, said he, sweet 
Child of Sorrow, shouldest thou vor 
find a friend? The Sharks, it is true, 
are of a numerous family; but let us 
hope we are not all allied to them. Per- 

haps they are at this moment planning 


future schemes for thy seduction; but x 


I will defeat them. Fly from this place, 
and far from their reach. Thy debt is 
paid.“ 
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He waited not for my reply; but, 
matching up his hat and, cane, imme- 
diately left the house. t An os 1 
03 4178100131609 910 0 eus 03 9 

I. would haye, lleviedablaicduat I 
felt as if tiansfixed to the spot whereon 
I stood. I could not doubt the reality 
of What 1 had begrdz: but my senses 
were bewildered, by the variety of my 
sensations, and it was impossible for 
me to form any just opinion. 

FELINE 410 I r Heres 

Mt, Kinloch came in with a dis. 
charge, and receipt for. all,ex pences, 
drawn in my own name, and, when] 
asked him in what manner Iyas to re. 
pay such a vast obligation, he silenced 
me, by observing, that acts of bene vo: 
lence were continually practised by Mu. 
Thoroton, Wos never; tookoback M 
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he had given, * looked for reward 
above. 


I was once more free. I longed to 
embrace Mrs. Shark; but to have gone 
to her house, would have been an insult 
to my generous deliverer. I contented 
myself with writing to her; but my 
messenger brought back the letter, and 
said the house was shut up; Captain 
and Mrs. Shark being gone into the 
country, as was supposed by the neigh- 
bours, for some time; but they could 
not give any account whither: neither 
could I gain any tiene of the 
faithful Sarah. | 


; I suffered geverely from this disap- 
pointment, as | longed to consult with 
her, and gain her advice how I should 
proceed; and my fears, on her account, 


\ 
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foreboded the worst that could hap. 
pen to her. I passed the night in a 
state of disquietude. My prison- doors 
were open, but I knew not where to 
go; and such is human perplexity, that 
I almost regretted the change. | 


© 


4 My heart yearned to pour forth its 


effusions to Mr. Thoroton. My rea- 
son, my delicacy, forbade it. To tell 
him that -still suffered distress of any 
kind, was it not to trouble him, and to 


claim a right to his beneficence? To 


ask his advice, would it not be like say- 
ing, that I had a title to Rn MORE 


from him ? 


pkerefore 'condetwnes myself to a 
silence the most afflicting to a generous 


mind; a silence that precluded my 
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evincing my warm, my heart-felt gra- 


titude; and I seized the first opportu- 
nity that offered of emancipation from 


all my struggles, by an offer made to 
me from a brother of Mrs. Kinloch, 
who traded from Leith to Bourdeaux. 
He was to sail in a few days; and as all 
places were now alike to me, I em- 


braced his proposal, and that of his 


wife, who was going with him, to be- 
come one of their Passenger, _ re- 
turn with them. 3 


A Portu guese nobleman, lately come 
from Spain, and travelling for the be. 
nefit of his health; after having been 
condemned to death by the European 
faculty, was going to make trial of the 


air of the South of France, rather from 


a motive of . diverting his mind from 


— 


| 
| 
| 


the. gloomy, W 10 it, than 
from any, hope (or, as it afterwards 


turned out, any wish) for. his conva- 
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Xi This abc, who was called Don 


 _ Joseph de Pombal, was a descendant of 


the unfortunate. Marquis of that name. 


| Unable to bear the land hereon the 


blood of his ancestors had been shed, 


he bade an, early adieu to Portugal, 


and sought to lose in ſoreign climes 
the remembrance of what had so fa- 


tally anden Bien in 956 own. Mrs, 


tain, was a woman Ka nog oily, * poo 


some fortune, in ,Edinburgh,, and had 


80 greatly offended her friends by her 
marriage, that they had ever since dis. 
claimed her. Pon Joseph lodged in 
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their house, where I first saw him, 
and learned, with satisfaction, that 
he was to be the companion of our 
voyage. * 85 


— 
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'THE HISTORY OF ELLEN; CONTINUED, 
| 5 

TRE day was fixed, and the wind was 
fair. 1 prepared to encounter the dan. 
gers of the furious element, and to enter 
on a new world. I took a tender leave 
of Mr. and Mrs. Kinloch, whom I ex- 
pected soon to meet again, yet I em- 
barked with a heavy heart. 


During the first day, the prosperous 
gales seemed to befriend my perilous 
undertaking. The cheerful rays of 
the sun danced over the vast abyss, 
and we gaily participated in its smiling 
influence, as we passed the sultry hours 
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under an awning upon deck. The 
departure of the splendid orb was sue- 
ceeeded by the melancholy Queen of 
Night, who, reflecting her pensive rays 
on the surface, impressed, with a sen- 
timent still more sublime, the contem- 
plative mind. Nor was the poet's fa- 
vourite constellation less regarded: 
the great Bear twinkled through the 
shrouds; and while the Captain and his 
wife were conversing on the good 
things of this world, the Pörtuguese 
and myself appeared to be silently in- 
voking the inhabitants of the other. 
We went down to supper, and one of 


our attendants prognosticated sudden 
change of weather, 


At length the midnight-watch, by 
breaking in upon the stillness of the 
night, war ned us to retire. The hol- 
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low sound reverberated through our 
wooden walls, and .seemed the signal 
for melancholy reflections. I re-as. 
cended the deck, nor would the amiable 
Portuguese suffer me to go there un- 
accompanied. * 


For some minutes we observed a pro- 
found silence. The waning moon glim- 
mered faintly; the stars, one by one, 
disappeared ; and the clouds, in wild 
suecession, flitted over us. Large and 
heavy drops of rain patted on my head, 
and the distant thunder rolled in awful 
preparation. 


After walking the deck till the wea- 
ther obliged my companion to hasten 
my return, I took leave of him for the 
night, and repaired to my cabin, where 
I pondered over the plaintive pages of 
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c Ossian.“ My mind was enervated by 
my situation; and the increasing mo- 
tion of the vessel cast a gloom, untinc- 
tured by fear, over my ideas. Istag- 


gered to my writing-desk, and tran-' 


scribed the following passage, which I 
mentally sent to Captain Boaden. 


The clouds of night come rolling 


down, and rest on Cromla's dark brown 
steep. The stars of the North arise 
over the rolling of the waves of Ullin. 


They show their heads of fire through 
the flying mist of Heaven; a distant 
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wind roars in the wood 


—But silent and solitary is your 


Ellen. © 


920 , 
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I could not possibly have read any 
thing so exactly descriptive of my own, 
situation. The night was Just such a 
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one as it pourtrayed; and, God knows, 
I was not only solitary, but sad. Me. 
lancholy reflections (those constant at. 
tendants of a susceptible mind) ab. 
zorbed (me, and 1 walked about my 


room near an hour, indulging them. 


I had lately read. Addison's © Allegory 
of Pleasure and Pain, and I never felt 


the truth of it 80 fqrcibly as at that 


moment. 


The young and amiable Portuguese 
sought solitude ; and we for some days 
passed all those hours in our respective 
cabins, that did not unite us at. the 
table. 


Mrs. Macken zie had received the ad- 


vantages of a liberal education, but 
Vas not gifted by Nature with any in- 
tellectual encowments, In her person, 
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he was pretty; was thoroughly good 
natured, but did not possess an idea of 


virtue, or of vice, beyond the fulfilment 
of, or deviation from, conjugal fidelity. 


She looked up to her husband as the 


standard of perfection; and the reci- 
procity of their attachment afforded a 


striking example to the votaries of 
wedded love. 


Our Captain was a man who had seen 
much of the world. He joined to a 
very handsome person a sound under- 
standing and a most excellent heart.— 
The honest bluntness of a sailor shone 


conspicuous in his manners; and the 


alacrity displayed by his men, in their 
obedience to his commands, was a sure 


epitome of that esteem and regard in 


which they held him. 
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In a few days the natural restraint of 
new acquaintance wore off, and Don 


Joseph, who had hitherto divided bim- 


self from us, became the constant at. 
tendant of Mrs. Mackenzie and myself. 
Often were his fine dark eyes, full of 


meaning, fixed on mine; and from, the 


| sighs that frequently escaped him, and 


the little I could gather from a few 
falling sentences, it was easy to disco- 
ver that he was the fated victim of 
hopeless love. . = 
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THE, HISTORY. OF ELLEN, CONTINUED, 
It became latterly his custom, when- 
ever the weather permitted, to bring 
up his Spanish gvittar, and, while 
walking the fleck, to draw from it such 
 harmonigus sounds as transfixed even 
the - boisterous crew in silent admira- 
tion, His voice accompanied it either 
in the Spanish or Portuguese language, 
; Which we did not understand; but the 
animation of his features when he sung, 


andithe rapturous expression which he 
gave to the pensive strains, aufficientiy 
Indicated their meaning. 

M 2 
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In somewhat less than a fortnight, 
we anchored in the pleasant port of 
Bourdeaux. To Don Joseph and the 
Captain France could present nothing 
new; but as neither Mrs. Mackenzie 
nor myself had ever seen that flourish. 
ing kingdom, the novelty of every ob- 
ject was highly interesting. The Cap- 
tain could not be prevailed on by Don 
Jose ph to accept any money for his 
passage. He was therefore obliged to 

content himself with making a very li. 
| beral present to the men; and as none 
but the Captain had any acquaintance 
in Bourdeaux, we requested him to re- 
main as one of our family. To this he 
acquiesced, but with a reluQance that 
astonished us. We however persisted 
in our intreaties, having seen se much 
of the melancholy turn of his mind, 
as to dread the most shocking conse- 
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. quences, were he to he left to himself. 
Captain Mackenzie left us at the inn, 
to provide us such a lodging as we 
wished; and as his stay was to be no 
longer than to unship his cargo, and 
to procure a fresh one, ve lost no time 
in exploring the beauties of that com- 
mercial and gay city. 

A few mornings after our arrival, 
Captain Mackenzie, who had left us to 
go to the quay, returned almost imme- 
diately, and, with a look full of joy, 
told me that he had received a letter 
from his sister, Mrs. Kinloch, in which 
was inclosed a packet for me, so volu- 
minous, that he would only give it me 
after he had made a condition, that I 
would devote but one hour of the first 
day, and half a one on each succeedin g. 


to its per usal. He had the cruelty to 
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tantalize me for a few minures ) ane 
then delivered it into my bands. 

It was, indeed, from India, and di 
rected in the well known hand of Capt 
Boaden. 1 trankeribe it exactly, tha 
the elegance of his style and the beau 
of his description may not ldse by an 


attempt of mine to curtail it, 
#1778 T0938 egit „ A 
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